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CHAPTER I. 

As the master of the Indian Spring school 
emei^ed from the pine woods into the little 
clearing before the schoolhouae, he stopped 
whistling, pat his hat leu jauntily on his 
head, threw away some wild flowers he had 
gathered on his way, and otherwise assumed 
the severe demeanor of his profession and 
his mature age — which was at least twenty. 
Xot that he usually felt this an assumption ; 
it was a firm conviction of his serious nature 
that he impressed others, as he did himsel£, 
with the blended austerity and ennui of deep 
and exhausted experience. 

The building which was assigned to him 
and bis flock by the Board of Education 
of Tuolumne County, California, had been 
originally a church. It still bore a faded 
odor of sanctity, mingled, however, with a 
later and slightly alcoholic breath of polit- 
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ical discussion, the result of its weekly ooeu- 
pation under tlie authority of the Board as a 
Tribuoe for the enunciatioii of party prin- 
ciples and devotion to the Liberties of the 
People. There were a few dog-eared hymn- 
books on the teacher's desk, and the black- 
board but imperfectly hid an impassioned 
appeal to the citizens of Indian Spring to 
" Kally " for Stebbins as Superrisor. The 
master had been struck with the size of the 
black type in which this placard was printed, 
and with a shrewd perception of its value 
to the round wandering eyes of his smaller 
pupils, allowed it to renuun as a pleasing ex- 
ample of ortb<^raphy. Unfortunately, si- 
though subdivided and spelt by them in its 
separate letters with painful and perfect 
aocuracy, it was oolleclively known as 
" Wally," and its general import productive 
of vagae hilarity. 

Taking a lai^ key from his pocket, the 
master unlocked the door and threw it open, 
stepping back with a certain precaution be^ 
gotten of his experience in once finding a 
small but sociable rattlesnake coiled np near 
the threshold. A slight disturbance which 
followed his intrusion showed the value of 
that precaution, and the fact that the room 
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had been already used for Tarions private 
and peaceful gatherings of animated nature. 
An inegnlar attendance of yellow-birds and 
BqiurreU dismisBed themselves hurriedly 
Uirough the broken floor and windows, but a 
golden lizard, stifiened suddenly into stony 
fright on the edge of an open aritbmetio, 
touched the heart of the m^ter so strongly 
by its resemblance to some hept-in and for- 
gotten scholar who had succumbed over the 
task he could not accomplish, that he was 
seized with compunction. 

Becovering himself, and reestablishing, as 
it were, the decorous discipline of the room 
by clapping his hands and saying " Sbo ! " 
he passed up the narrow lusle of benches, re- 
placing the forgotten arithmetic, and pick- 
ing up from the desks here and there certtun 
fragmentary pieces of plaster and crumbling 
wood that had fallen from the ceilii^, as if 
this grove of Academus had been shedding 
its leaves oventight. When he reached bis 
own desk he lifted the lid and remained for 
some moments motionless, gazing into it. 
His apparent meditation however was simply 
the combined reflection of his own features 
in a small pocket-mirror in its recesses and a 
perplexing doubt in his mind whether the 
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sacrifice ot Ida bndding moiutaohe was not 
essential to tlie profesnonal aiuterity of his 
oonntenance. But he was presently amure 
of the Botmd of small voices, light cries, and 
brief laughter scattered at vagne and remote 
distances from the schoolhonse — not unlike 
tile birds and squirrels he had just dispos- 
aessed. He recc^nized bj these s^ns that 
it was nine o'clook, and his scholars were 
assembling. 

The; came in their nsnal desattoi; fash- 
ion — the fashion of conntry sohool-cfaildren 
the world over — irregnlarly, spasmodically, 
and always as if accidentally ; a few hand- 
in-hand, others driven ahead of or dropped 
behind their elders; some in straggling 
groups more or less coherent and at times 
<Hdy connected by far-off intermediate voices 
scattered on a space of half a mile, but never 
qnite alone; always preoccupied by some* 
thing else than the actual business on band ; 
appearing suddenly from ditches, behind 
trunks, and between fenofr-rails ; cropping 
np in unexpected places along the road after 
vague and purposeless detours — seemingly 
going anywhere and everywhere but to 
school ! So unlooked-for, in fact, was their 
final arrival that the master, who had a few 
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CBEBBT. 5 

moments before failed to desor^ a ungle torn 
straw hat or mined snn-boimet above his 
visible horizon, was always startled to find 
them suddenly under his windows, as if, like 
die birds, they had alighted from the trees. 
Nor was their moral attitude towards their 
dnty any the more varied ; they always ar- 
rived as if tired and reluctant, with a doubt- 
ing sulhiness that perhaps afterwards beamed 
into a oharming hypocrisy, but invariably 
temporizing with their instincts until the 
last moment, and only relinquishing possible 
truancy on the very threshold. Even after 
they were marshalled on their usual benches 
they gazed at each other every morning with 
a perfectly fresh aatonishment and a daily 
recurring enjoyment of some hidden joke in 
this tremendous rencontre. 

It had been the hatnt of the master to 
utilize these preliminary v^rancies of his 
little fiock by inviting them on assembling 
to recount any interesting incident of tiieir 
journey hither ; or failing this, from their 
not infrequent shyness in expressing what 
had secretly interested them, any event that 
had occurred within their knowledge since 
they last met. He had done this, partiy to 
give them time to recover tbraiselves in that 
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more formal atmosphere, and partly, I fear, 
because, notwitbetandiiig his oonaoieatioiis 
gravity, it greatly aroused him. It also di- 
verted them from their usual roond-eyed, 
breathless contemplation of himself — a reg- 
ular morning inspection which generally em- 
braced every detail of his dress and appeai^ 
ance, and made eveiy change or deviation 
the subject of whispered comment or stony 
astonishment. He knew that they knew him 
more thoroughly than he did himself, and 
ehrank from the intuitive vision of these 
small clairvoyants. 

" Well ? " said the master gravely. 

There was the usual interval of bashful 
hesitation, verging on nervous hilarity or 
hypocritical attention. For the last six 
months this question by the master had been 
invariably received each morning as a veiled 
pleasantry which might lead to baleful in- 
formation or conceal some query out of the 
dreadful books before him. Yet this very 
element of danger had its fascinations. 
Johnny Filgee, a small boy, blushed vio- 
lently, and; without getting up, began hur- 
riedly in a high key, " Tige ith got," and 
then suddenly subsided into a whisper. 

" Speak up, Johnny," said the master en- 
couragingly. 
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" Fleoae, sir, it lun't anythin' he 'b seed — 
nor any real aews," said Bupert Filgee, his 
dder brother, rising with family concern 
and frowoing openly upon Johnny ; *' it 'b 
jeat his foolishnees ; he oughter be licked." 
Finding himaalf onerpectedly on hia feet, 
and apparently at the end of a long speech, 
he colored also, and then said humedly, 
"Jimmy Snyder — ke seed sntbin*. Ask 
him I " and sat down — a recognized hero. 

Every eye, including the master's, was 
turned on Jimmy Snyder. But that youth- 
ful observer, instantly diving his head and 
shoulders into his desk, remained there gur- 
gling as if under water. Two or three near, 
est him endeavored with some stru^ling 
to tn^g him to an intelligible surface ^ain. 
The master waited patiently. Johnny Fil- 
gee took advantage of the diversion to begin 
again in a high key, " Tige ith got tbix," 
and subsided. 

"Gome, Jimmy," said the master, with 
a touch of peremptoriness. Thus adjured, 
Jinmiy Snyder came up glowingly, and brist- 
ling wiA full stops and exclamation points. 
"Seed a black b'ar comin' outer Daves' 
woods," he said excitedly. " Nigh to me ta 
you be. *N big ez a hoes ; 'n snarlin' I *n 
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snappin' I — like gosh ! Kem along — ker 
— olump torords me. Beckoned he 'd skeer 
me! Didn't akeer me worth a cent I 
heaved a rock at him — I did now 1 " (in de- 
fiance of murmurs of derisive comment)^ 
" 'n he slid. Ef he 'd kem up fnrder I 'd hev 
up with my slate and swotted him over the 
snoot — bet your boots 1 " 

The master here thought fit to interfere, 
and gravely point out that the habit of strik- 
ing bears ae large as a horse with a echool- 
slate was equally dangerona to the slate 
(whid) was also the property of Tuolumne 
County) and to the striker; and that the 
verb " to swot " and the noun substantive 
" snoot " were likewise indefensible, and not 
to be tolerated. Thus admonished Jimmy 
Snyder, albeit unshaken in hia faith in his 
own ooun^, sat dowiL 

A slight pause ensued. The youthful 
Filgee, taking advanti^ of it, opened in a _ 
h^her key, " Tige ith " — but the master's 
attention was here diverted by the searching 
eyes of Ootavia Dean, a girl of eleven, who 
after the fashion of her sex preferred a per- 
sonal rect^ition of her presence before she 
spoke. Succeeding in catching his eye, she 
threw back her long hair from her shoulders 
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vith an easy habitual gesture, roae, and with 
a taint acoeseion of color said : 

"CreBsy McKinstry came home from 
Sacramento. Mrs. McKinstry told mother 
she 's comin' Jback here to school" 

The master looked up with an alacrity per- 
haps inconsbtent with his cynical austerity. 
Seeing the young girl curiously watching 
him with an expectant Bmile, he regretted it. 
Creasy McKinstry, who was sixteen years 
old, had been one of the pupils he had found 
at the school when he first came. But as he 
bad also found that she was there in the ex- 
traordinary attitude of being " engaged" to 
one Seth Davis, a fellow-pupil of nineteen, 
and as most of the courtship was carried on 
freely and unceremoniously daring school- 
hours with the full permission of the master's 
predecessor, the master had been obliged to 
point out to the parents of the devoted 
couple the embarrassing effects of this asso- 
ciation on the discipline of the schooL The 
result had been the withdrawal of the lovws, 
and possibly the good -will of the parents. 
The return of the young lady was ocMise- 
quently a matter of some significance. Had 
the master's protest been accepted, or had 
the engagement itself been broken off? 
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Either vas not improbable. His momentary 
loss of attention waa Johnny Filgee'a great 
gain. 

" Tige," said Johnny, with sudden and 
alarming distinctness, " ith got thiz puptha 
— mothly yaller." ^ 

In the laugh which followed this long 
withheld announcement of an increase in the 
family of Johnny's yellow asd disreputable 
setter "Tiger," who uanally accompanied 
him to school and howled outside, the master 
joined with marked distinctness. Then he 
said, with equally marked severity, "Boohs I" 
The little levee was ended, and school began. 

It continued for two hours with short 
»ghs, corrugations of small foreheads, the 
complaining cries and scratching^ of slate 
pencils over slates, and other signs of minor 
anguish among the more youthful of the 
flock ; and with more or less whisperings, 
movements of the lips, and unconsciotu 
soliloquy among the older pupils. The mas- 
ter moved slowly up and down the aisle with 
a word of encouragement or explanation here 
and there, stopping with his hands belund 
him to gaze abstractedly out of the windows 
to the wondering envy of the little ones. A 
faint hum, as of invisible insects, gradually 
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pervaded the scliool; the more persistent 
droniag of a large bee had become danger- 
oosly Boporifio. The hot breath of the pines 
wiUiout had invaded the doors and windows ; 
the warped shingles and weather-boarding at 
times creaked and snapped under the rays 
<^ the vertical and unclouded sun. A gentle 
perspiration broke out like a mild epidemic 
in the infant class ; little curls became damp, 
brief lashes limp, round eyes moist, and 
small eyelids heavy. The master himself 
started, and awoke oat of a perilous dream 
of other eyes and hair to collect himself 
severely. For the irresolute, half-embar- 
rassed, half-la^ figure of a man had halted 
doubtingly before the porch and open door. 
Luckily the children, who were facing the 
master with their backs to the entrance, did 
not see it. 

Yet the figure was neither alarming nor 
unfamiliar. The master at once recognized 
it as Ben Dabney, otherwise known as 
** Uncle Ben," a good-humored but not over- 
bright miner, who occupied a small cabin on 
an unambitious claim in the outskirts of 
Indian Spring. His avuncular title was 
evidently only an ironical tribute to his 
amiable incompetency and heavy good-na- 
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tote, for he vas still a young man with no 
family ties, and by reason of his singular 
shyness not even a visitor in the few fami- 
lies of the neighborhood. As the master 
looked np, he had an irritating recollection 
that Ben had been already haonting him for 
the last two days, alternately appearing and 
disappearing in his path to and from school 
as a more than nsaally reserved and bashful 
ghost This, to the master's cynical mind, 
dearly indicated that, like most ghosts, he 
had something of essentially selSsh import 
to oommnnioate. Catching the apparition's 
half-appealing eye, he proceeded to exorcise 
it with a portentous frown and shake of the 
head, that caused it to timidly wane and fall 
away from the porch, only however to reap- 
pear and wax larger a few minutes later at 
one of the side windows. The infant class 
hfuling his appearance as a heaven-sent 
boon, the master was obliged to walk to the 
door and commimd him sternly away, when, 
retreating to the fence, he mounted the 
nppermtwt rail, and drawing a knife from 
his pocket, cat a long splinter from the 
rail, and began to whittle it in patient and 
meditative silence. But when recess was 
declared, and the relieved feelings of the 
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little flook had vent io the deariog around 
the Bchoolhouae, the few who rushed to the 
spot found that Uncle Ben had already dis- 
appeared. Whether the appearance of the 
ohitdren was too inconsistent with his ghostlj 
mission, or whether his heart failed him at 
the last moment, the master could not deter- 
mine. Yet, distasteful as the impending in- 
terview promised to be, the master was 
vaguely and irritatingly disappointed. 

A few hours later, when scluxA was being 
dismissed, the master found Octavia Deao 
lingering near his desk. Looking into the 
girl's miscliieyous eyes, he good-humoredly 
answered their expectation by referring t» 
her morning's news. " I thonght Miea Mo- 
Einstry had been married by this time," he 
said carelessly. 

Octavia, swinging her satchel like a oenser, 
as if she were performing some act of thu- 
rification over her completed tasks, refdied 
demurely: "Oh no! dear no i-^ not (Aof." 

" So it would seem," said the master. 

" I reckon she never kalkilated to, either," 
continued Octavia, slyly looking up from 
the comer of her lashes. 

" Indeed I " 

" No — she was just funning with Seth 
Davis — that 's all." 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



14 casaaT. 

*' Ftmniiig witli him ? " 

"Yea, sir. Kinder foolin' him, yon know." 

" Kinder f oolin' him \ " 

For an instant the master felt it his pro- 
fessional duty to protest against this most 
unmaidenly and frivolous treatment of the 
matrimonial engagement, but a second glanoe 
at the significant face of his youthful audi- 
tor made him conclude that her instinctiTe 
knowledge of her own sex could be better 
trusted than his imperfect theories. He 
turned towards his desk witbout speaking. 
Octavia gaye an extra swing to her satchel, 
tossing it over her shoulder with a certain 
small coquettishuess and moved towards the 
door. As she did so the infant Filgee from 
the safe vantage of the porch where he had 
lingered was suddenly impelled to a crown- 
ing audacity ! As if struck with an original 
idea, but apparently addressing himself to 
space, be cried out, "Crethy M'Kinthiy 
likth teacher," and instantly vanished. 

Putting these incidents sternly aside, the 
master addressed himself to the task of set- 
ting a few copies for the next day as the 
voices of his departing flock faded from the 
porch. Presently a silence fell upon the 
little sohoolrhonse. Through the open door 
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a oool, restful breath stole gently as if Da- 
tore were again stealthily taking possession 
of her own. A sqnirrel boldly came across 
the porch, a few twittering birds chai^ng 
in stopped, beat the air hesitatingly for a 
moment with their wings, and fell back with 
bashfully protesting breasts aslant against 
the open door and 'the unlooked-for spec- 
tacle of the silent occupant. Then there 
was another movement of intrusion, but this 
time human, and the master looked up an- 
grily to behold Uncle Ben. 

He entered with a slow exasperating step, 
lifting his large boots very high and putting 
them down again softly as if he were afraid 
of some insecurity in the floor, or figora- 
tively recognized the fact that the pathways 
of knowlei^e were thorny and difficult. 
Beaching the master's desk and the minis- 
tering presence above it, he stopped awk- 
wardly, and widi the rim of his soft felt 
hat endeavored to wipe from his face the 
meek smile it had worn whm he entered. 
It chanced also that he had halted before 
the minute stool of the infant Filgee, and his 
large figure instantly asBomed such Brobding- 
n^^an proportions in contrast that he became 
nore embtmasBed than ever. The master 
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made no attempt to relieve him, but r^arded 
him with cold interrogation. 

" I reckoned," he bc^;an, leaning one hand 
on the master's desk with affected ease, as 
he dusted his leg with his hat with the other, 
** I reckoned — that is — I allowed — I 
<vter say — that I 'd find ye alone at this 
time. Ye ^n'rally are, ye know. It's a 
nice, soothin', restful, stoodious time, when 
a man kin, bo to speak, run back on his ed- 
dioation and think of all he ever knowed. 
Ye 're jist like me, and ye see I sorter spotted 
your ways to onot" 

" Then why did you come here this morn- 
ing and disturb the school?" demanded the 
master sharply. 

" That 's 80, I sorter slipped up tfaar, 
did n't I ? " sud Unde Ben with a smile of 
rueful assent. *' You see I did n't allow to 
come in then, hut on'y to hang round a 
leetle and kinder get used to it, and it to 
me." 

"Used to what? " said the master impa- 
tiently, albeit with a slight softening at his 
intruder's penitent expression. 

Uncle Ben did not reply immediately, bat 
looked around as if for a seat, tried one or 
two benches and a desk with his large hand 
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OS if teeting their security, and finally aban- 
doning the idea as dangerooe, seated himself 
on the Kused platform beside the master's 
chair, having previously dusted it with the 
flap of his hat. Finding, however, that the 
attitude was not conducive to explanation, 
he presently rose again, and picking up one 
of the school-books from the master's desk 
eyed it unskilfully upside down, and then 
said hesitatingly, — 

'* I reckoD ye ain't uain' Dobell's 'Bithme- 
tic here?" 

'* No," said the master. 

" That 's bad. 'Fears to be played out — 
that Dobell feller. I was brought up on 
DobelL And Parsings' Grrammar? Te 
don't seem to be a using Parsings' Grammar 
either ? " 

" No," said the master, relenting still more 
aa he glanced at Uncle Ben's perplexed face 
with a fuDt smile. 

" And I reckon you *d be saying the same 
of Jones' 'Stronomy and Algebry ? Things 
hev changed. You 've got all the new st^le 
here," he continued, with affected careless- 
ness, but studiously avoiding the master's 
eye. "For a man esg wos brought up on 
Parsings, Dobell, and Jones, thar don't ap- 
pear to be much show nowadays." 
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The master did not reply. Obserring 
several shades of color chase each other on 
Uncle Ben's face, he bent his own gravely 
over his books. The act appeared to relieve 
his companion, who with Mb eyes still turned 
towards the window went on ; 

" Ef you 'd had them books — which yon 
have n't — I had it in my mind to ask you 
suthen'. I had an idea of — of — sort of re- 
viewing roy eddication. Kinder going over 
the old books agin — jist to pass the time. 
Sorter muning in yer arter school hours and 
doin' a little practiain', eh? You looking 
on me as an eztry scholar — and I payin' ye 
as sich — but beepin' it 'twixt ourselves, you 
know — just for a pastime, eh?" 

As the master smilingly raised his head, 
he became suddenly and ostentatioasly at- 
tracted to the window. 

" Them jay birds out there is mighty 
peart, coming light up to the sohool-house I 
I reckon they think it sort o' restful too." 

*' Bat if yon really mean it, could n't yon 
use these boots, Unole Ben 7 " said the mas- 
ter cheerfully. *' I dare say there 's little 
difference — the principle is the same, yon 

Unole Ben's face, which had suddenly 
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brightened, as saddenly fell. He took the 
book from the master's hand without meetmg 
his eyes, held it at arm's length, turned it 
over and then laid it softly down upon the 
desk as if it were some ezcessively fragile 
article. "Certingly," be murmured, with 
assumed reflective ease. " Certingly. The 
principle's all there." NflTerthelees he was 
quite breathless and s iew beads of perspira- 
tion stood out upon his smooth, blank fore- 
head. 

" And as to writing, for instance," contin- 
ued the master with increasing heartiness as 
he took notice of these phenomena, " you 
know any copy-book will do." 

He handed his pen carelessly to Uncle 
Ben. The larga hand that took it timidly 
not only trembled but grasped it with such 
fatal and hopeless unfamiliarity that the 
master was fain to walk to the window and 
observe the birds also. 

"They're mighty bold — them jays," said 
Uncle Ben, laying down the pen with scro- 
pulouB exactitude beside the book and gazing 
at bis Angers as if he bad achieved a miracle 
of delicate manipulation. " They don't seem 
to be afcared of nothing, do they ? " 

There was another pause. The mastex 
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Buddenly turned from the window. " I tell 
you what, Uncle Bea," he sud with prompt 
decision and nnshaken gravity, *' the only 
thing for you to do is to just throw over 
Dobell and Parsone and Jones and the old 
quill pen that I see you 're accustomed to, 
and start in fresh as if yon 'd never known 
them. Forget 'em all, you know. It will 
be mighfy hard of course to do that," he 
continued, looking out of the window, " but 
you must do it." 

He turned baok, the brightness that trans- 
figured Uncle Ben's face at that moment 
brought a slight moisture into his own eyes. 
The humble seeker of knowledge said hut^ 
riedly that he would try. 

*' And begin ^;un at the beginnii^," con- 
tinued the master cheerfully. " Exactly like 
one of those — in fact, as if yon redUy were 
a child again." 

" That 's so," said Umdo Ben, rubbing his 
hands delightedly, " that 's me I Wiry, that 's 
jest what I was sayin' to Boop " — 

*' Then yon Ve already been talking about 
it?" intercepted the master in some surprise. 
" I thought yon wanted it kept secret ? " 

" Well, yes," responded Uncle Ben du- 
biously. " But yon see I sorter agreed with 
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Roop Filgee that if yon tooh to my ideas and 
did n't object, I 'd give him two bits ^ every 
time he 'd kem here and help me of an artei^ 
noon when you was away and kinder stand 
guard around the school -house, you know, 
so as to keep the fellows off. And Roop 'a 
mighty sharp for a boy, ye know," 

The master reflected a moment and con- 
cluded that Uncle Ben was probably right. 
Bnpert Filgee, who was a handsome boy of 
fourteen, was also a strongly original char- 
acter whose youthful cynicism and blunt, 
honest temper had always attracted him. He 
was a fair scholar, with a possibility of being 
a better one, and the prt^M»ed arrangement 
with Uncle Ben would not interfere with the 
discipline of school hours and might help 
them both. Nevertl^ess he 'asked good-hu- 
moredly, " But could n't you do this more 
securely and easily in your own house ? I 
might lend you the books, yon know, and 
otnne to you twice a ^eek." 

Uncle Ben's radiant face suddenly clouded. 
** It wonid n't be exactly the same kind o' 
game to me an' Boop," he said hesitatingly. 
" You see thar 's the idea o' the school-hoose, 
ye know, and the restfulness and the quiet, 
I Tw» Ut*, i. e., tweDt7-fiTB oent*. 
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and the gen'ral air o' study. And tlie boys 
aroond town ez would n't think nothin' o' 
trapsen' into my cabin if they qtotted what 
I was np to thac, wonid never dream o' hunt- 
ing me here." 

" Very well," said the master, " let it be 
here then." Observing that his companion 
seemed to be struggling with an inarticulate 
gratitude and an apparently inextricable 
buckskin purse in hia pocket, he added qui- 
etly, *' I II set you a few copies to commence 
with," and began to lay out a few unfinished 
examples of Master Johnny Filgee's echolaft- 
tic achievements. 

** After thanking you, Mr. Ford," stud 
Uncle Ben, faintly, " ef you 'U jest kinder 
signify, you know, what yon consider a 
fair" — 

Mr. Pord turned quickly and dexterously 
offered his hand to his oompanion in such a 
manner that he was obliged to withdraw his 
own from his pocket to grasp it in return. 
"Ton 're very welcome," said the master, 
" and as I can only permit this sort of thing 
gratuitously, yon 'd better not let me know 
that yon propose giving anything even to 
Kupert." He ^ook Uncle Ben's perplexed 
hand agun, briefly explmned what he bad 
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to do, and saying that he would nov leave 
him alone a few ininatea, be took bis hat and 
walked towards the door. 

" Then you reobm," said Uncle Sen 
slowly, regarding tbe yrork before bim, '* that 
I'd better jest cbndt tbem Dobell fellers 
overboard? " 

*' I oertainly sbonld," responded tbe mas- 
tor with infinite gravity. 

" And sorter waltz in fresh, like one o' 
them obUdren ? " 

" Like a child," nodded tbe master as he 
left tbe porch. 

A few momentB later, as be was finighing 
bis cigar in the clearing, he pansed to glance 
in at tbe Bchool-room window. Uncle Ben, 
stripped of his coat and waistcoat, with bis 
shirt-sleeves rolled np on bis powerful arms, 
had evidently cast Dobell and all misIeadiDg 
extraneous aid aude, and with the perspira- 
tion standing oat on his fooli^ forehead, 
and his perplexed faoe close to the master's 
desk, was painfully groping along towards 
the light in tbe tottering and deviooB tracks 
of Master Jtdmny Filgee, like a very child 
indeedl 
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CHAPTER n. 

Ab Uie children were slowly straggling to 
their places the next morning, the master 
waited for an opportunity to speak to Ru- 
pert. That heantifnl but scarcely amiable 
youth was, as usual, surrounded and im- 
peded by a group of his small female ad- 
mirers, for wbom, it is but just to add, he 
had a supreme contempt. Possibly it was 
this healthy quality that inclined the mas- 
ter towards him, and it was consequently 
with some satisfaction that he overheard 
fragments of his openly disparaging com- 
ments upon his worshippers. 

*' There I " to Clarinda Jones, " don't flop ! 
And don't you" to Ootavia Dean, " go on 
breathing over my head like that. If there 's 
anything I hate it 's having a girl breathing 
ronnd me. Yes, you were I I felt it in 
my hair. And you too — you're always 
snoopin' and snoodgin*. Oh, yes, yon want 
to know why I 've got an extry copy-book 
and another 'Rithmetic, Miss Curiosity. 
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Well, what vonld yoa give to know ? Want 
to see if they 'nprettj/ " (with infinite scorn 
at the adjective). "No, the; ain't pretty. 
That 'b all you girls think aboot — what 'a 
pretty and what 's cariouB ! Quit now I 
Come! Don't ye see teacher locddn' at 
yoa ? Ain't yon aduuned ? " 

He caught the master's beckoning eye 
and oame forward, alightly abashed, widi a 
flush of irritation still on his handsome face, 
and his chestnut curls slightly rumpled. 
One, whiob Ootavia had covertly accented 
by twisting round her forefinger, stood up 
like a creBt on bis head. 

" I 've told Uncle Ben that you might help 
him here after school hours," said the mao^ 
ter, taking him aside. " You may therefore 
omit your writing exercise in the morning 
and do it in the afternoon." 

The Im^'b dark eyes sparkled. " And if 
it would be all the same to you, sir," he 
added earnestly, ** you might sorter give out 
in school that I was to be kept in." 

" I 'm afraid that would hardly do," sud 
the master, much amused. " But why ? " 

Rupert's color deepened. " So ez to ke^ 
them darned girls from foolin' round me and 
f<dlowin' me back here." 
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" We will attend to that," said the mas- 
ter smiling ; a moment after he added more 
eeriouely, " I fluppose your father hnowg 
that you are to receive money for this? 
And he does n't object ? " 

" He 1 Oh no ! " returned Bnpert with a 
slight look of astonishment, and the same 
general suggestion of patronizing his pro- 
genitor that he had previoosly shown to his 
younger brother. " You need n't mind Aim." 
la reality Filgee pere, a widower of two 
years' standing, had tacitly allowed the dis- 
cipline of his family to devolve upon Rupert. 
Remembering this, the master could only 
say, " Very well," and good-naturedly dismiss 
the pupil to his seat and the subject from 
his mind. The last laggard had just slipped 
in, the master had glanced over. the occupied 
benches with his hand upon his warning 
beU, when Uiere was a quick step on the 
gravd, a flutter of skirts like the sound of 
alighting birds, and a young woman lightly 
entered. 

In the rounded, untouched, and untroubled 
freshness of her cheek and chin, and the 
forward droop of her slender neck, she ap- 
peared a girl of fifteen ; in her developed 
figure and the maturer drapery of her full 
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ddrts she seemed a womao ; in her combinft- 
tion of tuuve recklegeness and perfect undeis 
standing of her person she was both. In 
spite of a few school-books that jauntily 
swung from a strap in her gloved band, she 
bore no resemblanoe to a pnpil ; in her 
pretty gown of dotted maslin with' bows of 
bine ribbon on the skirt and corsage, and a 
cluster of roses in her belt, she was as in- 
consistent and incongruous to the others as 
a fashion-plate would have been in the dry 
and dog-eared pages before them. Yet she 
carried it off with a demure mingling of 
the naiveti of youth and iiie aplomb of a 
woman, and as she swept down the narrow 
aisle, burying a few small wondering beads 
in the overflow of her flounces, there was oo 
doubt of her reception in the arch smile 
that dimpled her cheek. Dropping a half 
curtsey to the master, the only suggestion 
of her equality with the others, Ae took her 
. place at one of the larger desks, and resting 
her elbow on the lid began to quietly remove 
her ^ves. It was Cressy McEinstry. 

Irritated and disturbed at the girl's ub- 
ceremoniooa entrance, the master for the mo- 
ment Tecogoizei Iier salutation coldly, and 
affected to ignore her elaborate appearance. 
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The situation was embarrassing. He could 
not dedine to receive her as abe was no 
longer accompanied by her lover, nor conld 
he plead entire ignorance of her broken en- 
gagement; while to point out the glaring 
inappropiiateness of costume would be a 
fresh interference he knew Indian Spring 
would scarcely tolerate. He could only ac- 
cept such explanation as she might choose 
to give. He rang Ub beU as much to avert 
the directed eyes of the children as to bring 
the scene to a climax. 

She had removed her gloves and was 
standing up. 

" I reckon I can go on where I left off ? " 
she said lazily, pointing to the books she 
had brought with her. 

*' For the present," said the master dryly. 

The first class was called. Later, when 
bis duty brought him to her side, he was 
surprised to 6nd that she was evidently al- 
ready prepared with consecutive lessons, as 
if she were serenely unconscious of any 
doubt of her return, and as coolly as if she 
had only left school Ibe day before. Her 
studies were still quite elementary, for 
Cressy McKinstry had never been a bril- 
liant scholar, but he perceived, with a cynics] 
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^onbt of its permasaaey, that she had be- 
stowed imueaal oare upon her present pei^ 
formanoe. There was moreover a certain 
defiance in it, aa if she had reaolYed to stop 
any objection to her retnm on the score of 
deficiencies. He was obliged in self-defence 
to take particular note of some rings she 
wore, and a large bracelet that ostenta- 
tiondf glittered on her white arm — which 
had already attracted the attention of her 
•ompanions, and prompted the audible com- 
ment from Johnny Filgee that it was " tmlj 
gold." Without meeting her eyes he eon- 
tented himself with severely restraining the 
glances of the children that wandered in 
ber direction. She had never been quite 
popular with the school in her previous rSle 
ttf Jlatteee, and only Octavia Dean and one 
or two older girls appreciated its mysteriouB 
fascination ; while the beautiful Bupert, se- 
•nre in his avowed predileetion for the mid* 
die-aged wife of the proprietor of the In- 
dian Spring hotel, looked upon her as a 
preoooioQS chit with more than the usual 
^opeusity to objectionable " breathing." 
Nevertheless the master was irritatingly con- 
8M0U8 of her presence — a presence which 
>ow bad idl the absurdity of her ridioidonfl 
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loTe-ezperienceB superadded to it. He tried 
to Teaeon with himself that it was only a 
phase of frontier life, which onght to luve 
amnsed him. But it did not. The intru- 
sioD of this preposteroos girl seemed to dis- 
arrange the discipline of his life as well as 
of his schooL The usual vague, far-off 
dreams in which he was in the habit of ia- 
dnlging daring school -honrs, dreams that 
were perhaps superindooed by the remote- 
ness of his retreat and a oertain restful sym- 
pathy in his little auditors, which had made 
liim — the grown-up dreamer — acceptable 
to them in his gentle understanding of their 
needs and weaknesses, now seemed to hare 
vanished forever. 

At recess, Oetavia Dean, who had drawn 
near Cressy and reached up to place her 
arm round the older ^I's waist, glanced at 
her with a patronizing smile bom of some 
rapid frefr^nasonry, and laughingly retired 
with the others. The master at his desk, 
and Cressy who had baited in Hie aisle were 
left alone. 

" I have had no intimatioD yet from your 
father or mother that you were coming back 
to school agiun," he began. " Bat I suppose 
they hare decided upon your return ? " 
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An uneasy siupidcm of some amngemeDt 
vith her former lover had prompted the em- 
phaais. 

The young girl looked at hits with lan- 
gnid astonishment. " I reckon paw and maw 
un't no objeotiiHi," abe sud with the same 
easy ignoring of parental aathority that 
had characterized Kupert Filgee, and which 
seemed to be a local peculiarity. "Maw 
did oSer to come yer and see yon, but I 
told her she need n't bother." 

She rested her two hands behind her m 
t^e e^;e of a desk, and leaned against it, 
looking down upon tbe toe of her smart lit- 
tle shoe which was describing a small semi- 
circle beyond the bem of her gown. Her 
attitude, which was half-defiant, balf-ind<^ 
lent^ brought out tbe pretty curves of her 
waist and Moulders. Tbe master noticed it 
and became a trifle more austere. 

" Then I am to understand that this ia a 
permanent thing ? " he asked coldly. 

" What 's that ? " said Cressy interroga- 
tively. 

** Am I to understand that you intend 
coming regularly to school ? " repeated the 
master curtly, " or is this merely an arrange- 
ment for a few days — nntil " — 
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" Oh," 8!ud CresBy comprehendingly, lift- 
ing her unabashed blue eyes to his, " you 
mean that. Ob, that 's broke oS. Yes," 
she added contemptuously, makmg a larger 
semiciiele with her foot, " that '8 over — 
three weeks ago." 

" And Seth Davis — does Tie intend re- 
turning too ? " 

" He ! " She broke into a light girUsb 
laugh. " I reckon not much ! S'long's I'm 
here, at least." She had just lifted herself 
to a sitting posture on the desk, so that her 
little feet swung clear of the floor in thmr 
saucy dance. Suddenly she brought her 
heels together and alighted. "So that's 
all ? " she asked. 

" Yes." 

" Kin I go now ? " 

" Yes." 

She laid her books one on the top of the 
other and lingered an instant. 

" Been quite well ? " she asked with indo- 
lent poUteness. 

" Yes — thank you." 

" You 're lookin' right peart." 

She walked with a Southern girl's undu- 
lating languor te the door, opened it, then 
charged suddenly upon Octavia Dean, twirled 
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her round in a wild waltz and bore her 
away ; appearing a moment after on the 
playground demurely walking with her arm 
around her companion's wiust in an ostenta- 
tious confidence at once lofty, exotusive, and 
exasperating to the smaller children. 

When school was dismissed that afternoon 
and the master had remained to show Rupert 
Filgee how to prepare Uncle Ben's taaks, 
and had given his final instructiouB to his 
youthful vicegerent, that irascible Adonis 
nnburdened himself querulously : 

" Is Creasy McKinstiy comin' reg'lar, 
Mr. Ford? " 

" She b," said the master dryly. After a 
pause he asked, " Why ? " 

Rupert's curls had descended on his eye- 
brows in heavy diseontent. "It's mighty 
rongh, jest ez a feller reckons he 's got quit 
of her and her jackass bo', to hev her prau- 
mn' back inter school &pn, and ri^;ed out 
liVe ez if she 'd been to a fire in a milliner's 
shop." 

" You should n't allow your personal dis- 
likes, Rupert, to provoke you to speak of a 
fellow-scholar in that way — and a young 
lady, too," corrected the master dryly. 

" The woods is full o' sioh feUer-scholars 
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and ricli yoang ladies, if yer keer to go a 
^aiming for 'em," said Rupert with dark and 
tlangy significance. " Ef I 'd known ske 
vras comin' back I 'd " — he stopped and 
brongkt his sunburnt fist agunst tke seam 
oi kis tronsere witb a boyish gesture, " I 'd 
heT jist " — 

" "Wkat ? " Sfud the master sharply. 

" I 'd hev played hookey till she left 
school agin ! It mout n't kev bin so long, 
neither," be added witb a mysterious 
chuckle. 

*' Tkat will do," said the master peremp- 
torily. " For the present you '11 attend to 
your duty and try to make Uncle Ben see 
you 're something more than a foolish, preju- 
diced school-boy, or," he added significantly, 
" he and I may both repent our agreement. 
Let me have a good account of you both 
when I return." 

He took bis bat from its peg on the wall, 
and in obedience to a suddenly formed reso- 
lution left the school-room to call upon the 
parents of Cressy McKinstry. He was not 
quite certain what he should say, but, after 
bis habit, would trust to the inspiration of 
tiie moment. At the worst ke could resign 
a situation that now appeared to require 
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more taot and delicacy than seemed ooDsis- 
teiit with his position, and he was obliged to 
confess to himself that he had lately sna- 
peoted that his present occupation — the 
temporary expedient of a poor but olever 
young man of twenty — was scarcely bring- 
ing him nearer a realization of his daily 
dreams. For Mr. Jack Ford was a youthful 
pilgrim who had sought bis fortune in Cali- 
fornia BO lightly equipped that even in the 
matter of kin and advisers he was deficient. 
That proBpective fortune had already eluded 
him in San Francisco, had apparently not 
waited for him in Sacramento, and now 
seemed never to have been at Indian Spring. 
Nevertheless, when he was onoe oat of sight 
of the school-house he lit a cigar, put his 
hands in his pockets, and strode on with the 
cheerfulness of that youth to which all things 
are possible. 

The children had already dispersed as 
mysteriously and completely as they had ar* 
rived. Between him and the str^gling 
hamlet of Indian Spring the landscape 
seemed to be without sound or motion. The 
wooded upland or ridge on which the school' 
house stood, half a mile further on, began to 
slope gradually towards the river, on whose 
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banks, seen from that distance, the town 
appeared to have been Bcattered irregularly 
or thrown together hastily, aa if cast ashore 
by some overflow — the Cosmopolitan Hotel 
drifting into the Baptist church, and diag- 
ging in its tail of wreckage two saloons and 
a blaeksmitli's shop ; while the Connty 
Court-house was stranded in solitary gran- 
deur in a waste of gravel half a mile away. 
The intervening flat was still gashed and 
furrowed by the remorseless engines of ear- 
lier gold-seekers. 

Mr. Ford was in little sympathy with this 
unsuccessful record of frontier endeavor — 
the fortune he had sought did not seem to 
lie in that direction — and his eye glanced 
quickly beyond it to the pine -crested hills 
across the river, whose primeval security was 
so near and yet so inviolable, or back again 
to the trail he was pursuing along the ridge. 
The latter prospect still retained its semi- 
savage character in spite of the occasional 
suburban cottages of residents, and the few 
outlying bums or ranches of the locality. 
The grounds of the cottages were yet un- 
cleared of underbrush ; bear and catamount 
still prowled around the rude fences of the 
ranches ; the late alleged experience of the 
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infant Snyder vaa by no means improbable or 
unprecedented. 

A %ht breeze was seeking tbe heated Bat 
and river, and thrilling the leaves arouud 
him with the strong vitaUty o& the forest. 
The vibratiDg cross -lights and tremulous 
chequers of shade cast by the stirred folia^ 
seemed to weave a fantastic net around him 
as he walked. The quaint odors of certain 
woodland herbs known to his scholars, and 
religiously kept ic their desks, or left like 
votive offerings on the threshold of the 
school-house, recalled all the primitive sim- 
plicity and delicious wjldness of the little 
temple he had left. Even in the mischiev- 
ous glances of evasive squirrels and the moist 
eyes of the contemplative rabbits there were 
faint suggestions of some of his own truants. 
The woods were trembling with gentle mem- 
ories of the independence he had always 
known here — of that sweet and grave re- 
treat now so ridiculously invaded. 

He began to hesitate, with one of those 
revulsions of sentiment characteristic of his 
nature : Why should he bother himself 
about this girl after all? Why not make 
up his mind to accept her as his predecessor 
had done? Why was it necessary for him to 
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find her inconaisteiit vifli lus ideas of duty 
to hiB little flock and his missioa to them 1 
Was he not, aasnming a sense of decorum 
that was open to misconeeption ? The sb- 
snidity of her school oostome, and an; re- 
sponsibility it incurred, rested not with him 
bat with her parents. What right had he to 
point it oat to them, and above all how was 
he to do it ? He halted irresolutely at what 
he believed was his sober second thought, 
bot which, like most reflections that take 
that flattering title, was only a reaction as 
impulsive and illo^cal as the emotion that 
preceded it. 

Mr. McKinstry's "snake rail" fence was 
already discernible in tbe lighter opening of 
the woods, not far from where he had halted. 
As he stood there in hesitation, the pretfy 
figure and bright gown of Cressy McKin- 
Btry suddenly emerged from a more secluded 
trail that intersected his own at an acute 
angle a few rods ahead of him. She was 
not alone, but was accompanied by a male 
flgore whose arm she had evidently just dis- 
lodged from her waist. He was still toying 
to resume his lost vantage ; she was as reso 
lutelj evading him vrith a certiun nymph-Uke 
agility, while the sound of her half-laughing. 
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haU-irate protest could be faintly heard. 
Without being able to identify the face or 
fignre of her companion at that distance, he 
conld see that it was not her former be- 
trothed, Seth Davis. 

A superior smile crossed his face ; he no 
longer hesitated, but at onoe resumed his 
former path. For some time Cressy and her 
companion moved on quietly before him. 
Then on reaching the rail-fence they turned 
abruptly to the right, were lost for an instant 
in the intervening thicket, and the next mo- 
ment Cressy appeared alone, crossing the 
meadow in a shorter cut towards the house, 
having either scaled the fence or shpped 
through some familiar gap. Her companion 
had disappeared. Whether they had no- 
ticed that they were observed he could not 
determipe. He kept steadily along the trail 
that followed the line of fence to the lane 
that led directly to the farm-building, and 
pnshed open the front gate as Cressy'e light 
dress vanished round an angle at the rear of 
the house. 

The house of the McKinstrys rose, or 
rather stretched, itself before him, in all 
the lazy ungainliness of Southwestern archi- 
tecture. A collection of temporary make- 
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shifts of boards, of logs, of canvas, jiretna- 
turely decayed, and in some instances aban- 
doned for a newer erection, or degraded to 
meie onthoases — it presented with singular 
frankness the nomadic and tentative disposi- 
tion of its founder. It had been repaired 
without being improved; its additions had 
seemed onlj to extend its primitive ugliness 
over a larger space. Its roofs were roughly 
shingled or rudely boarded and battened, 
and the rafters of some of its " lean-to's " 
were simply covered with tarred cauvas. Ab 
if to settle any doubt of the impossibilify of 
this hetert^neoos mass ever taking upon 
itself any picturesque combination, a small 
building of corrugated iron, transported in 
sections from some remoter locality, had 
been set up in its centre. The McKinstry 
ranch had long been an eyesore to the mas- 
ter : even that morning he had been mutely 
wondering from what convolution <^ that 
hideous chrysalis the bright butterfly Cressy 
had emei^ed. It was with a renewal of this 
curiosity that he had just seen her flutter 
back to it again. 

A yellow dog who had observed him heu- 
tating in doubt where he should enter, here 
yawned, rose from the sunlight where be had 
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been blinking, approached the master with 
languid politeness, and then turned towards 
the iron building as if showing him the way. 
Mr. Ford followed him cautiously, painfully 
oonsoioos that his hypocritiQaJ canine intro- 
daeer was only availing himself of an oppor- 
tunity to gain ingress into the house, and 
was leading him as a responsible accomplice 
to probable ezposnre and disgrace. His ex- 
pectation was quickly realized : a lazily qner- 
nious, feminine outcry, with the words, 
" Yer 's that darned hound agin ! " came 
from an adjacent room, and his exposed and 
abashed companion swiftly retreated past 
him into the road again. Mr. Ford foand 
himself alone in a plainly-f nmiahed sitting- 
room confronting the open door leading to 
another apartment at which the figure of a 
woman, preceded hastily by a thrown dish- 
cloth, had just appeared. It was Mrs. Mc- 
Kinstry ; her sleeves were rolled up over her 
red but still shapely arms, and as she stood 
there wiping them on her apron, with her 
elbows advanced, and her closed hands raised 
alternately in the air, there waa an odd 
pu^listic suggestion in her attitude. It was 
not lessened on her sudden discovery of the 
master by her retreating backwards with 
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hst hands up and her elbows still well tor- 
waid as if warily retiring to an imaginary 
" comer." 

Mr. Ford at once tactfully stepped back 
from the doorway. " 1 beg your pardon," 
he said, delicately addressing the opposite 
wall, " but I found the door open and I fol- 
lowed the dog." 

" That 'b just one of his |uzenou8 tricks," 
responded Mrs. McKinstiy dolefully from 
vithin. " On'y last week he let in a China- 
man, and in the nat'r&l hnstlin' that follered 
he managed to help himself outer the poi^ 
bar'L There ^n't no shade o' cussedness 
that or'naiy hound ain't up to." Yet not- 
withstanding this ominous comparison she 
presently mads her appearance with her 
sleeres turned down, her black woollen 
dress " tidied," and a smile of fatigued but 
not unkindly welcome and protection on her 
face. Dusting a chair with her apron and 
placing it before the master, she continued 
maternally, " Now that you 're here, set ye 
right down and make yourself to home. My 
men folks are all out o' door, but some of 
'em's sore to happen in soon for suthin'; 
that day ain't yet created that they don't 
come huntin' up Mammy McKinstry every 
five minutes for this thing or that." 
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The glow of a certiun hard pride bomed 
throngh the careworn languor of her brown 
oheek. What she had said was strangely 
tme. This raw-boned woman before him, 
although scarcely middle-aged, had for years 
occupied a self-imposed maternal and pro 
tecting relation, not only to her husband and 
brothers, but to the three or four men, who 
as partners, or hired hands, lived at the 
ranch. An inherited and trained sympathy 
with what she called her " bt^s " and her 
''men folk," and their needs had partly un- 
sexed her. She was a fair type of a class 
not uncommon on the Southwestern fron- 
tier ; women who were ruder helpmeets of 
their rude husbands and brothers, who had 
shared their privations and sufferings with 
surly, masculine endurance, rather than fem- 
inine patience; women who had sent their 
loved ones to hopeless adventure or terrible 
vcTidetta as a matter of course, or with par- 
tisan fury ; who had devotedly nursed the 
wounded to keep alive the feud, or had re- 
ceived back their dead dry -eyed and re- 
vengeful. Small wonder that Cressy Mtv 
Kinstry had developed strat^ely imder this 
sexless relationship. Looking at the mother, 
albeit not without a certain respect — Mr. 
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Ford found himself oontrastmg her with the 
daughter's graceful femininity, and wonder- 
ing where In Creasy'e youthful contour the 
possibility of the grim figure before him was 
even now hidden. 

" Hiram allowed to go over to the school- 
house and see yon this momin'," ^aid Mrs. 
McKinstiy, after a pause ; *' but I reckon ez 
how he had to look up stock on the river. 
The cattle are that wild this time o' year, 
hantin' water, and hangin' round the ttiles, 
that my men are nigh worrited out o' their 
butes with 'em. Hank and Jim ain't been 
off their mustangs since snn Up, and Hirun, 
what with partrollen' the West Boundary 
all night, watchin' stakes whar them low 
down Harrisons hev been trespassin' — has 
n't put his feet to the ground in fourteen 
hours. Mebbee you noticed Hiram ez you 
kem along? Ef so, ye did n't remember 
what kind o' shootin' irons he had with 
him ? I see his rifle over yon. Like ez not 
he 'z only got his six-shooter, and them Har- 
risons are mean enough to lay for him at 
long range. But," she added, returning to 
the less important topic, " I s'pose Creasy 
came all right." 

" Yes," said the master hopelessly. 
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" I reckon she looked so," oootinaed Mrs. 
McKinstiy, with tolerant abstraction. " She 
allowed to do herself eredit in one of them 
new store gowods that she got at Sacramento. 
At least that 's what some of our men said. 
Late years, I ain't kept tech with the fash- 
ions myself." She passed her fingers ex- 
planatorily down the folds of her own coarse 
gown, but without regret or apology. 

" She seemed well prepared in her les- 
sons," said the master, abandoning for the 
moment that criticism of his pupil's dress, 
which he saw was utterly futile, " but am I 
to understand that die is coming r^ularly 
to school — that she is now perfectly free 
to ^ve her entire attention to her studies — 
that — that — her — engagement is broken 
off?" 

" Why, did n't she tell ye?" echoed Mrs. 
MoKinstry in languid surprise. 

" She certainly did," said the master with 
slight embarrassment, " but " — 

" Ef she said so," interrupted Mrs. Mc- 
Kinstry abstractedly, " she oughter know, 
and you kin tie to what she says." 

" But as I 'm responsible to parents and 
not to scholars for the discipline of my 
school," returned the young man a little 
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stiffly, "I thonglit it my duty to hear it 
from you" 

"That's 80," sud Mrs. McKJnstiy medi- 
tatively ; " then I reckon you 'd better see 
Hiiam. That ar' Seth Davis engf^ement 
was a matter of hem and her father's, and 
not in rtM/ line. I 'spose that Hiram nat'- 
rally allows to set the thing square to you 
and inquiiin' friends." 

" I hope you anderstand," said the mas- 
ter, slightly resenting the dassifioation, 
"that my reason for inqairing aboat the 
permanency of your daughter's attendance 
was simply because it might be necessary to 
arrange her studies in a way more suitable 
to her years ; perhaps even to suggest to 
yoQ that a young ladies' seminary might 
be more satisfactory " — 

"Sartain, sartain," interrupted Mrs. 
MoKinstiy hurriedly, bot whether from 
evasion of annoying su^estion or weari- 
ness of the topic, the master could not de- 
termine. " Yon 'd better speak to Hiram 
about it. On'y," she hesitated slightly, " ez 
he 's got now sorter set and ptnted towards 
your school, and is a trifle worrited with 
stock and them Harrisons, ye might tec^ it 
lightly. He oughter be along yer now. I 
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oait't think what keeps him." Her ey* van- 
dered again with troubled prmooapatioii to 
the oorner where her bosbaad'e Sharpa' rifle 
atood. Soddenly she raised hier voice as if 
forgetfol of Mr. Ford's presenoe. 

" O CresBy I " 

"OMawI" 

^e response cune from the inner lomn. 
The next moment Gressy appeared at the 
door with an odd half-lazy defiance in her 
manner, which the master could not under- 
stand except upon &e hypotheaia that she 
had been listening. She had already 
changed her elaborate toilet for a long 
dinging, ooane bine gown, that accented 
the ^raoeful onrves of her »%ht, petticoat- 
less figure. Nodding her head towards the 
master, she said, " Howdy ? " and turned to 
her mother, who practically ignored their 
personal acquaintance. *' Cressy," she said, 
" Dad 's gone and left his Sharps' yer, d' ye 
mind takin' it along to meet him, afore he 
passes the Boundary eomer. Ye might tell 
him the tea(dier 'b yer, wantin' to see him." 

"One moment," said the master, as the 
yoni^ gir] carelessly stepped to the comer 
and lifted the weapon. " Let me take it. 
It 'b all on my way back to school and I 'U 
meet bim." 
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Mrs. MoEinstiy looked peitiiTbed. CresBy 
opened her clear eyee on the master with 
evident Burprise. " No, Mr. Ford," said 
Mrs. McKinstiy, with her former maternal 
manner. " Ye 'd better not mix yourself up 
with these yer doin's. Te Ve so call to do 
it, and Cressy has; it's all in the family. 
Bat it 's outer yom- line, and them Harri- 
son whelps go to your school. Fancy the 
teacher tahin' weppina betwixt and b& 
tweeni" 

** It 's fitter work for the teacher than for 
one of his scholars, and a yomig lady at 
that," said Mr. Fotd gravely, as he to<^ the 
lifle from the hands of the haU-amused, half- 
reluctant girl. " It 's quite safe with me, 
and I promise I shall deliver it into Mr. 
MoKinstry's hands and none other." 

" Perhaps it would n't be ez likely to be 
^'rally noticed ez it would if one of us 
earned it," murmured Mrs. McKinstry in 
confidential abstraction, gamng at her daugh- 
ter sublimely onconataons of the presence 
of a third party. 

"You're quite right," said the master 
composedly, throwing the rifle over his 
shoulder and turning towards the door. 
"So 1 11 say good-afterooon, and try and 
find your husband." 
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Mrs. MoKjnBtry ooastnuoedly plucked at 
the {(dd^ of her ooarse gown. *' Ye '11 like 
a drink afore je go," she said, in an ill-oon- 
cealed tone oi relief. " I clean foi^t my 
manners. Creasy, fetch ont diat demijohn." 

*< Not for me, thank you," returned Mr. 
Ford smiling. 

** Oh, I see — yon *re temperance, rat*- 
rslly," said Mrs. MoKinstty with a tolerant 
sigh. 

" Hardly that," returned the master ; " I 
follow no rule, I drink sometimes — but not 
to-day." 

Mrs. MoKinstry's dark face contracted. 
"Don't you see. Maw," struck in Cressy 
quickly. "Teacher drinks sometimes, but 
he don't uae whiskey. That 's all." 

Her mother's face relaxed. Cressy slipped 
ont of the door before the master, and pre- 
ceded him to the gate. When she bad 
reached it she turned and looked into his 
face. 

" What did Maw say to yer about seein' 
me jnst now ? " 

" I don't understand yon." 

*' To your seein' me and Joe Masters oa 
ihetrwl?" 

" She said Dothing." 
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" Homph," sud Cresqr meditativety. 
"What wM it yon told her aboat it?" 

" Nothing." 

" Then yoa did n'< see as ? " 

" I saw yoa with some tme — I don't 
know whom." 

" And you did n't tell Maw ? " 

"I did not. It was none of my busi- 
nefls." 

He instantly saw the atter ineonfiiatency 
of this speech in conneotioD with the reason 
he believed he had in coming. But it was 
too late to recall it, and she was looking at 
him with a bright but wogolar expresaion. 

"That Joe Masters is the conceitedest 
fellow goin'. I told him yoa ooold see his 
foolishness.' ' 

"Ah, indeed." 

Mr. Ford poshed open the gate. As the 
girl still lingered he was obliged to hold it a 
moment before passing throi^h. 

" Maw oould n't quite bitch on to your 
not drinkin'. She reckons you 're like 
everybody else aboat yer. That's where 
she slips up on you. And everybody else, 
I kalkilate." 

*' I suppose she 's somewhat anxious about 
your father, and I dare say is expecting me 
to hnrry," returned tlie master pointedly. 
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** Oh, dad *s all right," said Cressy mis- 
chieTooaly. " Yod 11 come aoross him over 
yoo, in the eUaring. Bnt yoa *re looking 
right party vith that gas. It kinder Bets 
yoa off. Too on^ter vrear one." 

The master smiled slightly, sud ** Qood^ 
by," and took leave of the girl, bnt not o£ 
her eyes, which were still following him. 
Iiven when he had reached the end of the 
lane and glanced back at the rambling dwell- 
ing, she was still leaning on the gate with 
one foot on the lower rail and her chin 
cnpped in the hollow of her hand. She made 
a slight gesture, not clearly intelligible at 
that distance; it might hare been a mis- 
ohierona imitation of the way he had thrown 
the gun over his sboolder, it might have 
been a wafted kiss. 

The master however continued his way in 
no very self-satisfied mood. Although he 
did not regret having taken the place of 
Cressy as the purveyor of lethal weapons 
between the belligerent parties, he knew he 
was tacitly mingling in the fend between 
people for whom he cared little or nothing. 
It was true that the Harrisons sent their 
children to his school, and tltat in the fierce 
partisanship of the locality this simple cou> 
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tesy was open to mificonstruction. But lie 
was more uneasily conaoious that this mis- 
sion, 90 far as Mrs. MflRinstry was con- 
cerned, was a miserable failare. The strange 
relations of the mother and daughter per- 
haps explained much of the girVs conduct, 
but it offered no hope of future amelioration. 
Wonld the father, " worrited by stock " and 
boundary quarrels — a man in the habit of 
catting Gordian knots with a bowie knife — 
prove more reasonable? Was there any 
nearer sympathy between father and daugh- 
ter? But she had said he would meet 
McKinstry in the clearing : she was right, 
for here he was coming forward at a gallop ! 
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When within a dozen paces of tiie mas- 
ter, McKinstry, scarcely checking his mus- 
tang, threw himself from the saddle, and 
with a sharp cut of his riata on the animal's 
haunches sent him still galloping towards 
the distant house. Then, with both hands 
deeply thrust in the side pockets of his long, 
loose linen coat, he slowly lounged with 
clanking spurs towards the young man. He 
was thick-set, of medium height, densely and 
reddishly bearded, with heavy-lidded pale 
blue eyes that wore a look of drowsy pain, 
and after their first wearied glance at the 
master, seemed to rest anywhere but on him. 

" Your wife was sending you your i-ifle by 
Cressy," said the master, " but I ofFered to 
bring it myself, as I thought it scarcely a 
proper errand for a young lady. Here it 
is. I hope yoa didn't miss it before and 
don't require it now," he added quietly. 

Mr. McKinstry took it in one hand with 
an air of slightly embarrassed surprise, 
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Tested it ^unst bie shoulder, and then with 
the same hand and without remoTiiig the 
other from his pocket, took oS his soft felt 
hat, showed a bullet-hole in its rim, and re- 
turned lazily, " It 'b about half an hour late, 
but them HarrisoitB reckoned I was fixed for 
'em and war too narrous to draw a elear 
bead on me." 

The moment was evidently not a felicitous 
one for the master's purpose, but he was de- 
termined to go on. He hesitated an instant, 
when his oompanion, who seemed to be 
equally but more slug^hly embarrassed, in 
a moment of preoccupied perplexity with- 
drew from his pocket his right hand swathed 
in a blood-stained bandage, and following 
some instinctive habit, attempted, as if re- 
flectively, to scratch his head with two stif- 
fened Angers. 

"You are hurt," said tiie master, genu- 
inely shocked, "and here I am detaining 
you." 

" I had ro; hand up — so," explained 
McEinstry, with heavy deliberation, " and 
the ball raked off my little finger after it 
went throi^h my hat. But that ain't what 
I wanted to say when I stopped ye. I ain't 
just kam enough yet," he apologized in the 
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oalmest manner, " and I oleut for^t myself," 
he added with perfect self-posseBsion. " Bat 
I was kalkilatin' to ash yon " — he laid his 
bandaged hand familiarly on the master's 
shonlder — "if Cressy kem all eight ? " 

"Perfectly," said the master. "Bat shan't 
I walk on home with yoa, and we ean talk 
together after your wound is attended to ? " 

** And she looked pur^ ? " continned Slo- 
Einstry withoat moving. 

" Very," 

" And yon thought them new store gownds 
ai here right peart ? " 

" Yes," said the master. " Perhaps a little 
too fine for the school, yoa know," he added 
insinoatingly, "and" — 

" Not for her — not for her," interrapted 
MoKinstry, "I reckon thar's more whar 
that cam from I Ye needn't fear but that 
she kin keep ap that gut ez long ez Hiram 
McKinstiy heos the runnin' of her." 

Mr. Ford gazed hopelessly at the hideous 
ranch in the distance, at the sky, and the 
trail before him ; then his glaooe fell upon 
the hand still upon his shoulder, and he 
strog^ed with a final effort. " At another 
time I 'd like to have a long talk with yoa 
about yonr daughter, Mr. MoKinstiy." 
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•' Talk on," said MoKinstr;, pattiiig his 
wonnded hood throagh the master's arm. 
** I admire to hear jou. Yoa 're that ham, 
it does me good." 

IfeTerthelesB the master was oonsoious that 
his own arm was scarcely as firm as his oom- 
panion's. It was however uselesa to draw 
back now, and with as much tact as he could 
command he relieved his mind of its purpose. 
Addressing the obtruding bandage before 
him, he dwelt upon Cressy's previous attitude 
in the school, the danger of any relapse, the 
necessity of her having a more clearly defined 
position as a scholar, and even the advisabil- 
ity of her being transferred to a more ad- 
vanced school with a more mature teacher 
of her own sex. " This is what I wished to 
say to Mrs. McKinstry to-day," he concluded, 
" bnt she referred me to yon." 

" In course, in course," said McKinstry, 
nodding complacently. " She *b a good wo- 
man in and around the ranch, and in any 
doin's o' this kind," he lightly waved his 
wounded arm in the air, *' there ain't a heir 
ter, tho' I say it. She was Blair Rawlins' 
darter ; she and her brother Clay bein' the 
only ones that kem out safe arter their twenty 
years' %bt with the McEntees in West 



=dbvGoogIc 



CBEBBY. 57 

Kaintuck. But she don't anderstand gab 
ez you and me do. Not that I 'm much, ez 
I orter be more kam. And the old woman 
jest sized the hull thing when she said she 
hadn't any hand in Cressy's engagement. 
No more she had I And ez far ez that goes, 
no more did me, nor Seth Davis, nor CreBsy." 
He paused, and lifting his heavy-lidded eyes 
to the master for the second time, said re- 
flectively, " Ye must n't mind my tellin' ye 
— ez betwixt man and man — that the one 
ez is moat responsible for the makin' and 
breakin' o' that engagement is you / " 

" Me I " said the master in ntter bewilder- 
ment. 

"Yon I" repeated McEonstry quietly, re- 
installing the hand Ford had attempted to 
withdraw. " I ain't sayin' ye either know'd 
it or kalkilated on it. But it war so. £f 
ye 'd bark to me, and meander on a Uttle, 
I '11 tell ye how it war. I don't mind walkin' 
a piece your way, for if we go towards the 
ranch, and the hounds see me, they 'U set 
up a racket and bring out the old woman, 
and then good-by to any confidential talk 
betwixt yon and me. And I 'm, somehow, 
kammer out yer." 

He moved slowly down the trwl, still 
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iKdding Ford's ann oonfidentiaU;, ftitbough, 
owing to hifi large protecting nuumer, he 
seemed to offer a ridiculooa soggesticai of 
sopporting him with his woimded member! 

"When you first kem to Injin Spring," 
lie b^an, " Seih and Creasy was goin' to 
school, boy and ^1 lihe, and nothin' more. 
Hiey 'd hnown each otlur from babies — the 
Davises hem' oor nei^bors in Kaintnck, 
and emigraten' with ns from St. Joe. Seth 
mout hev oottooed to Cress, and Cress to 
him, in course o' time, and there was n't any- 
thin' betwixt the families to hev kept 'em 
from marryin' when they wanted. But there 
never war any words passed, and no engage- 
ment." 

*' Bul^" interrupted Ford hastily, " my 
predecessor, Mr. Martin, distinctly told me 
that there was, and that it was with j/our 



"That's only because you noticed suthin' 
the first day you looked over the school with 
Martin. * Dad,' sez Cress to me, ' that new 
teacher 's very peart ; and he 's that keen 
about Qotioin' me and Seth that I reckon 
you'd better giv out that we're engaged.* 
' But are you ? ' sez I. * It 11 come to that 
in the end,' sez Cress, 'and if that yer teaoher 
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liez oome here with Northern ideag o' aooie^, 
it *s jnat ec veil to let him see Injin Spring 
ain't entirely in the woods aboot them things 
either.' So I ^p«ed, and Martin told yon 
it was all ri^^t ; Cress and Seth was an en- 
gaged couple, and yon was to take no notice. 
And then you ape and ohjeots to the hull 
thing, and allows that conrtin' in school, 
even among engaged pupils, ain't proper." 

The master turned his eyes with some un- 
easiness to the face of Cressy's father. It 
was heavy bat impaanre. 

" I don't mind tellin' yon, now that it *8 
over, what happened. The trouble with me, 
Mr. Ford, is — I un't kaml and you air, 
and that 'a what got me. For when I heard 
what you 'd said, I got <m that mustang and 
started for the sehool-honae to dean you out 
and ^v' you five minntes to leave Injin 
Spring. I don't know ez yon remember that 
day. I 'd kalkilated my time so ez to ketch 
ye oomin' out o' school, but I was too airly. 
I bung around out o' sight, and then hitched 
my hosa to a buckeye and peeped inter the 
winder to hev a good loc^ at ye. It was 
veiy quiet and kun. There was squirrels 
over the roof, yellow-jaolrata and bees dronin' 
away, and kinder sleeping-like all around in 
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gles, and they never minded me. You were 
moTin' vp and down among them little gals 
and boys, liftin' np their heads and talkin' 
to 'em softly and quiet like, ez if you was 
one of them yourself. And they looked 
contented and kam. And onct — I don't 
know if you remember it — yon kem close 
op to the winder with your hands behind 
you, and looked out so kam and qniet and 
BO far oS, ez if everybody else outside the 
school was miles away from you. It kem to 
me then that I 'd given a heap to hev had 
the old woman see you thar. It kem to me, 
Mr. Ford, that there was n't any place for me 
tliar ; and it kem to me, too — and a little 
rough like — that mebbee there was n't any 
place there for my Cress eitber I So I rode 
away without distnrbin' you nor the birds 
nor the squirrels. Talkin' with Cress that 
night, she siud ez how it was a fair sample 
of what happened every day, and that you 'd 
always treated her fair like the others. So 
she allowed that she 'd go down to Sacra 
mento, and get some things agin her and 
Seth bein' married next month, and she 
reckoned she would n't trouble you nor the 
school agin. Hark till I 've done, Mr. 
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Ford," he continued, a& tlie young man 
made a slight movement of deprecation. 
" Well, I agreed. But arter she got to Sac- 
ramento and bought Bome fancy fixin's, she 
tTTote to me and sez ez how she 'd been 
thinkin' the hull thing over, and Bhe reck- 
oned that she and Seth were too young to 
marry, and the engagement had better be 
broke. And I broke it for her." 

"But how?"aaked the bewildered mas- 
ter. 

" Ciin'rally with this gun," returned Mo- 
Kinstry with slow gravity, indicating the 
rifle he was carrying, '* for I lun't kam. I 
let on to Seth's father that if I ever found 
Seth and Creasy bother again, I 'd shoot 
him. It made a sort o' coolness betwixt the 
families, and hez given some comfort to 
them low-down Harrisons ; but even the law, 
I reckon, rec^;nize8 a father's rights. And 
ez Cress sez, now ez Seth 's oat o' the way, 
thar ain't no reason why she can't go back 
to school and finish her eddioation. And 
I reckoned she was right. And we both 
^reed that ez ahe 'd left school to ^t them 
store clothes, it was only fair that she 'd give 
the school the benefit of 'em." 

The case seemed more hopeless than ever. 
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The mastflr knew diat the quu beside him 
might hardly prore as lenient to a second 
objection at his hand. But that very rea- 
wm, perhaps, impelled him, nov that he knew 
hia danger, to consider it more strongly as a 
da^, and his pride revolted from a possible 
threat underlying McKinstry's confidences. 
NeveriheleBs he b^^ gently : 

" But you are quite sure you won't regret 
that you did n't av^ yourself of this broheu 
engagement, and your daughter's outfit — to 
send her to some larger boarding-school in 
Sacramento or San Francisco? Don't you 
think she may find it dull, and soon tire of 
the company of mere children when ahe has 
already known the excitement of " — he was 
about to say " a lover," but checked himself, 
and added, " a young girl's freedom ? " 

"Mr. Ford," returned McKinatry, with 
the slow and f .^loaB misconception of a one- 
ideaei^ man, '- "l.en I said just now that, 
lookin' inter thai luim, peaceful school of 
yours, I didn't find a place for Cress, it 
war n't because I did n't think she oughter 
hev a place tiiar. Thar was that thar wot 
she never bad ez a little ^1 with me and 
the old woman, and that she couldn't find 
ez a grownd up girl in any boacdiog-sohool 
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—the home of a child; that kind o' inno- 
cent foolishness that I sometimes reckon 
most hev slipped outer onr emigrant wagon 
oomin' across the plains, or got left behind 
at St. Joe. She was a grownd girl fit to 
many afore she was a child. She had 
young fellers a-sparkin' her afore she ever 
played with 'em ez boy and ^rl. I don't 
mind tdlin' yon that it wer n't in the natur 
of Blair Rawlins' darter to teach her own 
darter any better, for all she 's been a 
mighty help to me. So if it 's all the same 
to you, Mr. Ford, we won't talk about a 
grownd up school ; I 'd rather Cress be a 
little girl again among them other children. 
I ^ould be a powerful sight more kam if I 
knowed that when I was away buntin' stock 
or figbtin* stakes with them Harrisons, that 
she was a settin' there with them and the 
birds and the bees, and listenin' to them and 
to you. Mebbee there 's been a little too 
many scrimm^es goin' on ronnd the ranch 
sence she 's been a child ; mebbee she orter 
know Buthin* more of a man than a feller 
who sparks her and fights for her." 

The master was silent. Had this dull, 
nanow-minded partisan stumbled upon a 
tmth that had never dawned upon his own 
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broader oomprefaensioD ? Had this selfish 
savage and literally red-handed frontier 
brawler been moved hj some dumb instinct 
(^ the power of gentleness to understand his 
dao^ter's needs better than he ? For a mo- 
ment he was staggered. Then he thought of 
Cressy's later flirtations with Joe Masters, 
and her concealment of tbeir meeting from 
her mother. Had she deo^ved her father 
also? Or was not the father deceiving him 
with tiiiB alternate suggestion of threat and 
of kindliness — of power and weakness. 
He had heard of this cruel phase of South- 
western onnning before. With the feeble 
sophistry of the cynic he mistirosted the 
good his scepticism conld not understand. 
Howbeit, glancing sideways at the slumber- 
ing savagery of the man beside him, and his 
wounded hand, he did not care to show his 
lack of ooofidenoe. He contented himself 
with that equally feeble resoarce of weak 
humanity io such cases — good-natured in- 
differenoe. " All right," he said carelessly ; 
*' I '11 see what can be done. But are yon 
quite sure you are fit to go home alone? 
Shall I accompany yon?" As McBonstiy 
waived the suggestion with a gesture, he 
added lightiy, as if to conclnde the inters 
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view, " I '11 report progress to jron from time 
to time, if you like." 

" To me," emphasized MoKinstry ; " not 
over thar," indicating the ranch. " But 
p'rhaps you wotUd n't mind my ridin' hy ' 
and looldn' in at the school-room winder onct 
in a while? Ah — you would" he added, 
with the first deepening of color he had 
shown. " Well, never mind." 

" You see it might distract the children 
from their lessons," exphuned the master 
gently, who had however ocmtemplated with 
some concern the infinite delight which a 
glimpse of McKinstry's fiery and fatuous 
face at the window would awaken in Johnny 
I^ee's infant breast. 

" Well, no matter ! " returned McKinstry 
slowly. "Ye don't keer, I a'pose, to come 
over to the hotel and take suthin' ? A julep 
or a smash ? " 

" I should n't think of keeping you a mo- 
ment longer from Mrs. McKinstry," said 
the master, looking at his companion's 
wounded hand. " Thank you all the same. 
(Sood-by." 

They shook hands, McKinstry transfer- 
ring his rifle to the hollow of his elbow 
to offer his nnwounded left. The master 
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vstched him slowly rraame his vay toward& 
the ranch. Then with a half uneasy and 
half pleasarable aense that he had taken 
Bome step whose conseqnenoeB were more 
important than he would at present under- 
stand, he turned in the opposite direction 
to the Bohool-house. He was so preoccupied 
that it was not until he had nearly reached 
it that he remembered Uncle Ben. With 
an odd recollection of McKinstry's previons 
perfomumce, he approached the school from 
the thicket in the rear and slipped noise- 
lessly to the open window with the inten- 
tion of looking in. But tlie school-house, 
far from exhibiting that " kam " uid studi- 
ous abstraction which had bo touched the 
■avage breast of MoKinstry, was filled with 
the aocentB of youthful and unrestraiiied 
vituperation. The voice of Rupert Filgee 
came shuply to the master's astoiuBhed 
ears. 

" You need n't try to play off Dobell op 
Mitchell on me — you hear I Much you 
know of either, don't you? Look at that 
copy. If Johnny couldn't do better than 
that, I 'd lick him. Of oourse it 's the pen 
— it ain't your stodgy fingers — oh, no ! 
P'r'apa you'd like to hev a few more boxes 
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«' qoills and gold pens and Qillotti's best 
thrown in, for two bits a le§aon ? I teU you 
what I I '11 throw up the contract in an- 
other nunit ! There goes another quill 
boated I Look here, what you want ain't a 
pen, bat a clothes -pin and a split nail I 
That '11 about jibe with your dilikit gtut" 

The master at onoe stepped to the window 
and, unobserved, took a quick Borrey of the 
interior. Following some ingeniotu idea of 
his own regarding fitness, the beaatifnl 
Filgee had induced Uncle Ben to seat him- 
self on the Soot before one of the smallest 
desks, presumably his brother's, in an atti- 
tude which, while it certunly gave him con- 
siderable elbow-room for tliose oontortionB 
common to immature penmanship, offered 
his youthful instmotor a superior eminence, 
from which he hovered, occasionally swoop- 
ing down upon his grown-up pupil like a 
mischierous but graceful jay. But Mr. 
Ford's most diadnet impression was that, 
far from resenting the derogatory position 
and the abuse that accompanied it. Uncle 
Ben not only beamed upon his persecutor 
with unquenohable good humor, but with 
nndi^uised admiration, and showed not the 
sli^test inclination to aocept his proposed 
reognation. 
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" Go slow, Roop," he said cheerf ally. 
" Tou was onct a boy yourself. Nat'rally I 
kalkilate to stand all.the damages. You 've 
got ter waste some powder over a blast like 
this yer, way down to the bed rook. Next 
time I '11 bring my own pens." 

*' Do. Some from the Dobell school you 
nster go to," st^ested the daikly ironical 
Hupert. " They was iron-clad in jin-rubber, 
war n't they ? " 

" Never yon mind wot they were," said 
Uncle Ben good - humoredly. "Ix>ok at 
that string of ' C's ' in fliat line. There 's 
nothing mean about them." 

He put his pen between hia teeth, raised 
himself slowly on his legs, and shading his 
eyes viih his hand from the severe perspeo* 
tive of six feet, gazed admiringly down 
upon his work. Rupert, with his hands in 
his pockets and his back to the window, 
cynieally assisted at the "inspection. 

" Wot 'a that rich worm at the bottom of 
the page ? " he asked. 

" Wot might yon think it wos ? " said 
Uncle Ben beamingly. 

" Looks like one o' them snake roots you 
dig up with a little mud stuck to it," re- 
turned Rupert critically. 
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" That 'b my name." 

Th^ both stood lookiiig at it with their 
beads very mnch on one side. " It ain't so 
bad as the rest you 've done. It might be 
your name. That ez, it don't look like any- 
thin' else," sn^ested Bapert, struck with a 
uew idea that it was perhaps mora profes- 
siooal ocoasionally to encoor^e his pnpiL 
*' You might get on in course o' time. Bat 
what arayon doin' all this for?" he asked 
suddenly. 

" Doin' what ? " 

"This yer comin' to school when yoa 
un't sent, and you ain't got no call to go — 
yoo, a grown-up man 1 " 

The color deepened in Uncle Ben's face 
to the back of his ears. " Wot would you 
giv' to know, Boop? S'pose I reckoned 
some day to make a strike and sorter drop 
inter Baciety easy — eh? S'pose I wanted 
to be ready to keep up my end with the 
other fellerB, when the time kem ? To be 
able to sling po'try and read novels and 
sich — eh ? " 

An expression of infinite and unutterable 
soom dawned in the eyes of Bnpert. " You 
do ? Well," he repeated with slow and cat- 
ting deliberation, " I 'II tell yoa what you 'ra 
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oomin' bere for, and the ooly thing that 
makes yoa come 1 " 

« What? " 

" It 'a — some — girl I " 

Uncle Ben bn^ into a boisterooB laugh 
that made the roof shake, stamping abont 
and slapping hia legs till the crazy floor 
trembled. Bat at that moment the master 
stepped to the porch and made a qaiet but 
discomposiog eotnuioe. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The letam of Miss Cressida McKiiiBtrj 
to Indian Spring and her tntermpted stod- 
iea was an event vhose effects were not en- 
tirely confined to the school. The broken 
engagement itself seemed of little moment 
in the general estimation compared to her 
resumption of her old footing as a scholar. 
A few ill-natured elders of her own sex, and 
naturally exempt from the discriminating 
retort of Mr. MoKinstry's " sfaot-gnn," al- 
leged that the Seminary at Sacramento had 
declined to receive her, but the majority ac- 
cepted her return with local pride as a prac- 
tical compliment to the educational facili- 
ties <A Indian Spring. The Tuolumne 
" Star," with a breadth and eloquence 
tOQchiogly disproportionate to its actual 
size and quali^ of t^pe and paper, referred 
to the possible " growth of a grove of Aci^ 
demuB at Indian Spring, under whose clois- 
tered boughs future sages and statesmen 
were now meditating," in a way that made 
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the master feel exceedingly nncomfortable. 
For some days the trail between the Mo- 
Kinstrys' ranch and the school-hoase was 
lightly patrolled by reliefs of Bosceptible 
young men, to whom the enfranchised Cres- 
sida, relieved from the dangerous supervi- 
nou of the Davis-McKinBtry clique, was an 
object of ambitious admiratitm. The young 
girt herself, who, in spite of the master's 
annoyance, seemed to be following some 
conscientions duty in consecutively arraying 
herself in the different dresses she had 
bought, however she may have tantalized 
her admirers by this revelation of bridal 
finery, did not venture to bring them near 
the limits of the play-gronnd. It struck the 
master with some surprise that Indian Spring 
did not seem to trouble itself in regard to 
his own privileged relations with its rustic 
enchantress ; the young men clearly were 
not jealous of him ; no matron had sug- 
gested any indecorum in a young girl of 
Cressy's years and antecedents being in- 
trusted to the teachings of a young man 
scarcely her senior. Kotwithstanding the 
attitude which Mr, Ford had been pleased 
to assume towards her, this implied compli- 
ment to his supposed monastic vocations af- 
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feoted him almost as uncomfortably as tlis 
"Star's" extravagant eulogimn. He was 
obliged to lecall certain fooliah experiences 
of his own to enable bim to rise superior to 
this presumptioQ of bis asceticism. 

In pursuance of bis promise to McKin- 
fltry, he bad procured a few elementary 
books of study suitable to Cressy's new pod- 
tion, without, however, taking her out of the 
smaller classes or the discipline of the schooL 
In a few weeks be was enabled to further 
improve her atUtude by making her a " mon- 
itor " over the smaller girls, thereby divid- 
*ing certain functions with Rupert Filgee, 
whose mioiBtrations to the deceitful and 
"silly" sex bad been characterized by per- 
haps more vigilant scorn and dispar^ement 
than was necessary. Cressy bad accepted it 
as she had accepted ber new studies, with an 
indolent good-bumor, and at times a frankly 
supreme ignorance of their abstract or moral 
purpose that was discour^ng. " What '» 
the good of that?" she would ask, lifting 
ber eyes abruptly to the master. Mr. Ford, 
somewhat embarrassed by h^ look, which 
always, sooner or later, frankly confessed it- 
self an excuse for a perfectly irMlevant ex- 
aminaticm of his features in detail, would 
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end in giving her some Beverely practical 
answer. Yet, if the Bubjeot appealed to any 
particular idiosyaoraey of her own, Bhe would 
speedily master the Btody. A passing pre- 
dilection for botany was provoked by a single 
incident. The master deeming this study a 
harmleBS young-lady-like occupation, had one 
day introduced the topic at recess, and was 
met by the usual answer. '* But suppose," 
be continued artfully, " somebody sent yon 
anonymously some flowers." 

" Her bo I " suggested Johnny Fi^;ee 
hoarsely, with bold tod reckiesBnese. Ignor- 
ii^ the remark and the kick with which Ru- 
pert had resented it on the person of his 
brotiier, the master continued: 

" And if you could n't find oat who sent 
them, you would want at least to know what 
they were and where they grew." 

"Ef they grew anywhere 'bout yer we 
oonld tell her that," said a cboms of small 
voices. 

The master hesitated. He was conscious 
of being on delicate ground. He was sur- 
rounded by a dozen pairs of little keen eyes 
from whom Nature hact never yet succeeded 
in hiding her secrets — eyes that had waited 
for and knew the coming up of the earliest 
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flowers; little fingers tliat Iiad neTer tarned 
the p&ges of a text-book, but knew where to 
scrape away the dead leaves above the first 
anemone, or had groped painfuUy among the 
lifeless branches in forgotten hollows for the 
shy dog-rose ; m^uided litde feet that had in- 
stinctively made their way to remote sonth- 
em slopes for the first maripoaaa, or had nn- 
erringly threaded the ^e-hiddea banks of 
the river for flower-de-luoe. Convinced that 
be could not hold hiB own on their level, ha 
shamelesaly strock at onoe above it 

" Suppose that one of Uiose Sowers," he 
continued, "was not like the rest; that its 
stalks and leaves, instead of being green and 
soft, were white and stringy like flannel as 
if to protect it from cold, would n't it be nice 
to be able to say at onoe that it had lived 
only in the snow, and that some one must 
have gone all that way up there above the 
snow line to piok it?" The children, taken 
aback by this unfur introduction of a floral 
stranger, were silent. Cressy thoughtfully 
accepted botany on those pos^bilities. A 
week later she l^d on the master's desk a 
limp-Iooking plant with a stalk like heavy 
frayed worsted yarn. " It aia't much to 
look at after all, iait?" she said. "I reckon 
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I coald out a better one with aciBSors outer 
an old ctoth jacket of mine." 

" And you found it here ? " asked the mas- 
ter in surprise. 

" I got Masters to look for it when he was 
on the Summit. I described it to him. I 
did n't allow he had the gumption to get it. 
But he did." 

Although botany languished slightly after 
this vicarious effort, it kept Cressy in fresh 
bouquets, and extending its gentle iufluence 
to her friends and acquaintances became 
slightly eonfounded with horticulture, led to 
the planting of one or two gardens, and was 
accepted in school as an implied concession 
to berries, apples, and nuts. In reading and 
writing Cressy greatly improved, with a 
marked decrease in grammatical solecisms, 
although she still retained certain character- 
istic words, and always her own slow South- 
western, half musical intonation. This 
languid deliberation was particularly notice- 
able in her reading aloud, and gave the stud- 
ied and measured rhetoric a charm of which 
her careless colloquial speech was incapable. 
Even tie " Fifth Reader," with its imposing 
passages from the Engli^ classics carefully 
selected with a view of paralyzing small. 
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heaitating, or hurried Toioes, in Creasy'g 
hands became no longer an unintelligible in- 
cantation. She had quietly mastered the 
difficulties of pronunciation by some in* 
stinctive sense of euphony if not of compre- 
hension. The master with htg eyes closed 
hardly recognized his pupil Whether or 
not she understood what she read he hesi- 
tated to inquire ; no doubt, as with her other 
studies, she knew what attracted her. Ru- 
pert Filgee, a sympathetic if not always a 
correct reader, who boldly took four and five 
syllabled fences fiying only to come to grief 
perhaps in the ditch of some rhetorical pause 
beyond, alone expressed his scorn of her 
performance. Octavia Dean, torn between 
her hopeless affection for this beautiful but 
inaocessible boy, and her soul-friendship for 
this bigger but many-froched girl, studied 
the master's face with watchful anxiety. 

It is needless to say that Hiram McKin- 
stry was, in the intervals of stake- driving 
and stock - hunting, heavily contented with 
this latest evidence of his daughter's pro- 
gress. He even intimated to the master that 
her reading being an accomplishment that 
could be exercised at home was conducive to 
that ** ham " in which he was so deficient. It 
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VM aUo ramored that Cressy's oral render- 
ing of Addison's " RefleotioaB in WeBtmin- 
8ter Abbey" and Burbe's "Indictment of 
Warren HastingB," had beguiled him raie 
evening from improritig an opportanitf to 
" ping " one of Harrison's boundary " raid- 
ers." 

The master shared in Cressy's glory in the 
public eye. Bat although Mrs. McKinstiy 
did DOt materially change her attitude of 
tolerant good-nature towards him, he was 
painfully conscious that she looked upon her 
daughter's studies and her husband's inter- 
ests in them as a weakness that might in 
course of time prodnce infirmity of bomtd- 
dal purpose and become enerratiog of eye 
and trigger-finger. And when Mr. McKln- 
stry got himself appointed as sobool-tros- 
tee, and was thereby obliged to mingle with 
certain Eastern settlers, — colle^ues on 
the Board, — this possible weakening of tbe 
old sharply drawn sectional line between 
"Yanlcs" and iJiemBeWes gave her grave 
doubts of Hiram's physical stamina. 

*' The old man's worrits bev sorter shook 
out a little of his sand," she had explained. 
On those evenings when he attended the 
Board, she sought higher consolation in 
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prayer meeting at the Sonthem Baptist 
Cbnrcli, in whose exerciseB her Northern 
and Bastem neighbors, thinly disgaised as 
" Baal " and " Astaroth," were generally 
overthrown and their temples made deso- 
late. 

If Uncle Ben's progress was slower, it was 
no less satisfactory. Without imagination 
and even without enthusiasm, he kept on 
with a dull laborious peredstenoy. When 
the irascible impatience of Rupert Filgee at 
last succumbed to the obdurate slowness of 
his pupil, the master himself, touched by 
Uncle Ben's perspiring forehead and per- 
plexed eyebrows, often devoted the rest of 
the afternoon to a gentle elucidation of the 
mysteries before htm, setting copies for his 
heavy hand, or even guiding it with his own^ 
like a child's, across the paper. At times 
the appalhng uselessness of Uncle Ben's en- 
deavors reminded him of Kupert's taunting 
chat^. Was he really doing this from a 
genuine thirst for knowledge? It was in- 
consistent with all that Indian Spring knew 
of his anteeedeuts and his present ambitions ; 
he was a simple miner without scientific or 
technical knowledge; his idteady slight ac- 
quaintance with arithmetic and the scrawl 
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that aerred for Hs Bignature were more than 
Ba£B<neiit for his needs. Yet it was with this 
latter sign-maDoal that he seemed to take 
infinite pains. The master, one afternoon, 
thonght fit to correct the apparent vanity of 
this performance. 

" If you took as mach care in trying to 
form yoor letters according to copy, yon 'd 
do better. Yoor signature is fair enongh as 
it is." 

"But it don't look right, Mr. Ford," said 
Uncle Ben, eying it distrustfully ; " some- 
how it ain't aB there." 

"Why, certainly it is. Look.DABNEY 
— not very plain, it 's true, hnt there are all 
the letters." 

" That *8 jnst it, Mr. Ford ; them tan't all 
the letters that orter be there. I 've allowed 
to write it DABNEiY to save time and 
ink, bat it orter read DAUBIGNY," 
sud Uncle Ben, with painful distinotneBS. 

"But that spells d'Aubiguy 1 " 

"It are." 

" Is that your name ? " 

" I reckon." 

The master looked at Uncle Ben doubts 
fnlly. Was this only another form of the 
Dobell illusion ? " Was your &ther a 
Frenchman ? " he asked finally. 
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Uncle Ben paused as if to noall the tri- 
fling cironmBtances of his father's national- 
ity. "No." 

" Tour grandfather ? " 

*'I reokoo not. At least ;e couldn't 
prove it by me." 

" Was your father or grandfather a voy' 
agtfur or trapper, or Canadian?" 

"They were from Pike County, Miz- 
zoori." 

The master regarded Unde Ben still du- 
biously. " But you call yoifrself Dabney. 
What makes you think your real name is 
d'A ubigny ? " 

" That 's the way it uster he writ in let- 
ters to me in the States. Hold on. I '11 ' 
show ye." He deliberately began to feel in 
his pockets, finally extracting his old purse 
from which he produced a crumpled enve- 
lope, luid carefully smoothing it out, com- 
pared it with his signature. 

" Thar, you see. It 'a the same — d'Au- 
bigny." 

The master hesitated. After all, it was 
not impossible. He recalled other instances 
of the singular transformation of names in 
the Califomian emigration. Yet he could 
not help saying, "Then you concluded 
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d'Anbign; was a better name tban Dab- 
ney ? " 

*' Do you think it 's better ? " 

"Women migbt. I dare say youT wife 
would prefer to be called Mrs. d'Aabigny 
rather than Dabney." 

The chance shot told. Uncle Ben sud- 
denly flushed to his ears. 

" I did n't think o' that," he said hui^ 
riedly. " I had another idee. I reckoned 
that on the matter o' holdin' property and 
pasein' in monqr it would be better to her 
your name pnt on the square, and to sorter 
go down to bed rock for it, eh ? If I wanted 
to take a hand in them lots or Ditch shares, 
for instance — it would be only law to hev 
it made out in the name o* d'Aubigny." 

Mr. Ford listened with a certain impatient 
contempt. It was bad enough for Uncle 
Ben to have exposed his weakness in invent- 
ing fictions about his early education, but to 
invest himself now with a contingency of 
capital for tibe sake of another childish van- 
ity, was pitiable as it was preposterous. 
There was no doubt that he had lied about 
his school experiences ; it was barely proba- 
ble that his name was really d'Aubigny, and 
it was quite consistent with aU this — even 
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setting apart the fact tliat he was perfectly 
well known to be only a poor miner — that 
he should He again. Like most logical rea- 
soners Mr. Ford foi^t that humanity might 
be iU<^cal and inconsistent without being 
insincere. He tamed away without speak- 
ing as it indicating a wish to hear no more. 

"Some o' these days," said Uncle Ben, 
with dall persistency, " I '11 tell ye snthen'." 

" I 'd advise you just now to drop it and 
stick to yonr lessons," said the master 
sharply. 

" That 's so," said Uncle Ben hnrriedly, 
hiding himself as it were in an all-encom- 
passing blush. "In course lessons first, 
boys, that 's the motto." He again took up 
his pen and assumed his old laborious atti- 
tude. But after a few moments it became 
evident that either the master's curt dismis- 
sal of his subject or hia own preoccupadon 
with it, had somewhat unsettled him. He 
cleaned his pen obtmsively, going to the 
window for a better light, and whistling 
from time to time with a demonstrative care- 
lessness and a depressing gayety. He once 
broke into a murmuring, meditative chant evi- 
dently referring to the previous conversation, 
in its — "That's so — Yer we go — Lessons 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



84 CBE8BT. 

the firet, boys, Yo, heave O." The rollick- 
icg marine character of this refrain, despite 
its utter inoongruousness, apparently struck 
him favorably, for he repeated it softly, 
occasionally glancing behind him at the 
master who was coldly absorbed at hia desk. 
Presently he arose, carefully pat his books 
away, symmetrically piling them in a pjrra- 
mid beside Mr. Ford's motionless elbow, 
and then lifting his feet with high but gen- 
tle steps went to the peg where his ooat and 
hat were hanging. As he was about to put 
them OB he appeared saddenly struck with 
a sense of indeoorousness in dressing himself 
in the school, and taking them on his arm 
to the porch resumed them outside. Then 
saying, " I clean disremembered I 'd got to 
see a man. So long, till to-morrow," he dis- 
appeared whistling softly. 

The old woodland hush fell back upon the 
school. It seemed very quiet and empty. A 
faint sense of remorse stole over the master. 
Yet he remembered that Uncle Ben had ac- 
cepted without reproach and as a good joke 
much more direct accusations from Rupert 
Filgee, and that he himself had acted from 
a conscientious sense of duty towards the 
man. But a conscientious sense of duty to 
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inflict pain upon a fellow-mortal for his own 
good does not always bring perfect aereni^ 
to the inflieter — posubly because, in the de- 
feotdTo machinery of human compensation, 
pain is the only quality that is apt to appear 
in the illustration. Mr. Ford felt uncom- 
fortable, and being so, was natmrally vexed 
at the innocent cause. Why should Uncle 
Ben be offended because he had simply de- 
clined to follow his weak fabricationB any 
further? This was his return for having 
tolerated it at first ! It would be a leaaon 
to him henceforth. Kevertheless he got 
up and went to the door. The figure of Un- 
cle Ben was already indistinct among the 
leaves, but from the motion of his shoulders 
be seemed to be still stepping high and 
softly as if not yet clear of insecure and en- 
gulfing ground. 

The silence still continuing, the master 
began mechanically to look over the desks 
for forgotten or mislaid artioles, and to rear- 
range the pupils' books and copies. A few 
heartsease gathered by the devoted Octavia 
Dean, neatly tied with a blaok thread and 
regularly left in the inkstand oavi^ of Bu- 
pert's desk, were still lying on the floor 
where they had been always hurled with 
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equal regnlarity by that disdainful Adonis. 
Inking ap a slate from tinder a bencli. Us 
attention fras attracted by a forgotten car- 
toon on the reverse side. Mr. Ford at once 
recc^^nized it as the vork of that youthful 
but eminent oaricaturist, Johnny Filgee. 
Broad in treatment, compreheDBive in sub- 
ject, liberal in detail and slate-pencil — it 
represented Uncle Ben lying on the floor 
with a book in his hand, tyrannized over by 
Rupert Filgee and r^arded in a striking 
profile of two features by Creasy McKinstry. 
The daring realism of introducing the names 
of each character on their legs — perhaps 
ideally enl^^ed for that purpose — left no 
doubt of their identi^. Equally daring bnt 
no less effective vas the rendering of a lim- 
ited but dramatic conversation between the 
parties by the aid of emotional balloons at- 
tached to their mouths like a visible gulp 
bearing the respective l^;ends: "I luv 
you," " O my," and " Yoo g^t ! " 

The master was for a moment startled at 
this unlooked-for but graphic testimony to 
the fact that Uncle Ben's Tiaits to the school 
were not only known bnt commented npon. 
The small eyes of those youthful observers 
had been keener thiw his own. He bad 
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again been stupidly deoeived, in spite of his 
efforts. LoT«, albeit deficient in features 
and vearing tua improperly abort bell-ahaped 
frock, had boldly reentered the peaceful 
school, and distnrbing eomplicationB on ab- 
noimal legs were following at its heels. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Whilb this mmple p&storal life was cen- 
tred around tbe sehool-hoase in tbe olearing, 
broken only by an occauonal warning pistol- 
shot in the direction of tbe Harrison-MoKin- 
atry boundaries, the more business part of 
Indian Spring was overtaken by one of those 
spasms of enterprise pecnliar to all Califor- 
nian mining settlements. The opening of 
the Eureka Ditoh and the extension of stage- 
coach communication from Big BlufE were 
events of no small importance, and were 
celebrated on the same day. The double 
occasion overtazing even the fluent rhetoric 
of the editor of the " Star " left him strug- 
gling in the metaphorical difficulties of a 
Pactolian Spring, which he had rashly turned 
into the Diteh, and obliged him to transfer 
the ouerous duty of writing the editorial 
on the Big BlufE Extension to the hands of 
the Honorable Abner Dean, Assemblyman 
from Angel's. The loss of the Honorable 
Mr. Dean's right eye in an early pioneer 
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fracas did not prevent liim from looking into 
the dim viata of the fature and discovering 
vith that single unaided optic enough to fill 
three columns of the " Star." " It is not too 
extravagant to say," he remarked with 
charming deprecation, " that Indian Spring, 
through its own perfectly oi^nized system 
of inland transportation, the confluence of 
its North Fork with the Sacramento Blver, 
and their oombioed efiSuence into the illimi- 
table Pacific, is thus put not only into direct 
communication with far Cathay but even re- 
moter Antipodean markets. The citizen of 
Indian Spring taking the 9 A. H. Pioneer 
Coach and arriving at Big Huff at 2.40 is 
enabled to connect with the through express 
to Sacramento the same evening, reaching 
San Francisco per the Steam Navigation 
Company's palatial steamers in time to take 
the Pacific M^ Steamer to Yokohama on 
the following day at 3.30 P. H." Although 
no citizen of Indian Spring appeared to avail 
himself of this admirable opportunity, nor 
did it appear at all likely that any would, 
everybody vaguely felt that an inestimable 
boon lay in the suggestion, and even the 
master professionally intrusting the reading 
aloud of the editorial to Kupert Filgee with 
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ulterior desigiu of practice in the prontmoift- 
fioii of fire -syllable words, vas somewliat 
affected by it Johnny Filgee and Jimmy 
Snyder acoeptiiig it as a myaterioua Bome> 
thing that made Deaert Islands aooessible at 
a mo'Ment's notice and a trifling outlay, were 
round-eyed and attentive. And the culnu- 
sating information from the master that this 
event would be commemorated by a half-hol- 
iday, combined to make the occasion as ex- 
citing to the simple school-houBe in tiie clear- 
ing as it was to the gilded saloon in the mun 
street. 

And so the momentous day arrived, with 
its two new coaches from Big Bluff contain- 
ing the specially invited speakers — always 
specially invited to those occasions, and yet 
strangely enoogh never before feeling the 
extreme "importance and privil^;e" of it 
as they did then. Then there were the firing 
of two anvils, the struns of a brass band, 
the hoisting of a new fli^ on the liberty-pole, 
and later the ceremony of the Ditch opening, 
when a distinguished speaker in a moat un- 
workman-like tall hat, black frock coat, and 
white cravat, which gave him the general air 
of a'festire grave-di^er, took a spade from 
the hands of an apparently hilarious chief 
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mourner and threw out the first sods. There 
were anvils, brass bands, uid a " collation " 
at the hotel. Bnt everywhere — overriding 
tlie most extravagant erpeotation and even 
the laughter it provoked — the spirit of in- 
domitable youth and renstless enterprise 
intoxioated the air. It was the spirit that 
had made California possible ; that had sown 
a thousand anoh ventures broadcast throngh 
its wilderness ; that had euabled the sower 
to stand half -humorously among his scant 
or ruined harvests without fear and without 
repining, and turn his undaunted and ever 
hopeful face to further fields. What mat- 
tered it that Indian Spring had always before 
its eyes the abandoned trenohes and ruined 
outworks of its earlier pioneers? What 
mattered it that the eloquent eulogist of the 
Eureka Ditch had but a few years before as 
prodigally scattered big adjectives and his 
fortune on the useless tunnel that confronted 
him on the opposite side of the river ? The 
sublime forgetfulness of youth ignored its 
warning or recognized it as a joke. The 
master, fresh from his little flock and pre- 
maturely aged by their contact, felt a stir- 
. ring of something like envy as he wandered 
among these scarcely older enthusiasts. 
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Especiallj memorable was the exciting day 
to Jolinny fllgee, not only for the delight- 
fully bewildering clamor of the hrass band, 
in which, between the trombone and the bass 
dram, he had got inextricably mixed ; not 
only for the half-frightening explosions of 
the anvils and the maddening smell of the 
gunpowder which had exalted his infant soul 
to sudden and irrelevant whoopings, but for 
a siagular ooourrence that whetted his always 
keen perceptions. Having been shameles^y 
abandoned on the veranda of the Eureka 
Hotel while his brother Bupert paid bashful 
court to the pretty proprietress by assisting 
her in her duties, Johnny gave himself up to 
unlimited observation. The rosettes of the 
six horses, the new harness, the length of the 
driver's whiplash, his enormous buckskin 
gloves and the way he held his reins; the 
fascinating odor of shining vamisb on the 
coach, the gold-headed cane of the Honorable 
Abner Dean : all these were stored away in 
the secret recesses of Johnny's memory, even 
as the unconsidered trifleB he had picked up 
en route were distending his capacious pock- 
ets. But when a young man had alighted 
from the second or " Truly " coach among 
the real passengers, and strolled carelessly 
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and easily is the veranda as if the novelty 
and the occasion were nothing to him, John- 
ny, with a galp of satisfaotion, knew that he 
had seen a jirinoe I Beautifully dressed in a 
white duck suit, with a diamond ring on his 
finger, a gold ohain swinging from his fob, 
and a Panama hat with a broad black ribbon 
jauntily resting on his curled and scented 
hair, Johnny's eyes had never rested on a 
more resplendent Tieioc. He was more ro- 
mantic than Yuba Kll, more imposing and 
less impossible than the Honorable Abner 
Dean, more eloquent than the master — far 
more beautiful than any colored print that 
he had ever seen. Had be brushed him in 
passing Johnny would hare felt a thrill ; had 
he spoken to him he knew he would have 
been speechless to reply. Judge then of his 
utter stap^aotion when he saw Unde Ben — 
actually Uncle Ben I — approach this para- 
gon of perfeotiou, albeit with some embar^ 
rassment, and after a word or two of unin- 
telligible conversation walk away with him I 
Need it be wondered that Johnny, forgetful 
at once of his brodier, the horses, and even 
the collation with ite possible *' goodies," in- 
stantly followed. 

The two men turned .into the side street, 
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which, after a iew hnndred yarda, opeaed 
Qpoa the deserted mining flat, croeaed and 
broken by the borrows and mounds made by 
the foigotten en^es of the early gold-seek- 
en. Johnny, at times hidden by these ir- 
regnlaritieB, kept olosely in their rear, sann* 
tering whenever he came within the range 
ot their eysB in that sidelong, spasmodic 
and generally di^;onal fadiion peculiar to 
small boys, hot ready at any moment to as- 
nime utter nnconsciousness and the appear- 
ance of going somewhere else or of search- 
ing for something on the ground. In this 
way appearing, if noticed at all, each time in 
some different position to the right or left of 
them, Johnny followed them to the fringe of 
voodland which enabled him to draw closer 
to their heels. 

Utterly oblivions of tiiis artistic " shadow- 
iog " in the insignificant person of the small 
boy who once or twice even crossed their 
path with affected timidity, they continued 
an apparently confidential previous inter- 
view. The words "stocks" and "shares" 
were alone intelligible. Johnny had heard 
them during the day, but be was struck by 
the fact that Uncle Ben seemed to be seek- 
ing information from the paragon and was 
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perfectly mbinissive and humble. Bnt tlie 
boy was considerably m]^tified when after a 
tramp of half an boor they arrired upon the 
debatable ground of the HarrisoD-MoKin- 
Btty boundary. Having been especially 
vamed never to go there, Johnny as a mat- 
ter of ooarse was perfectly familiar with it. 
But what was the incomprehensible stranger 
doing there? Was he brought by Uncle 
Ben vith a viev of paraly^g both of the 
combatants with the spectacle of his perfec- 
tions ? Was he a youthful sherifE, a young 
judge, or maybe the son of the Governor of 
California ? Or was it that Uncle Ben was 
" silly " and did n't know the locality ? 
Here was an opportunity for him, Johnny, 
to introduce himself, and explain and even 
magnify the danger, with perhaps a slight 
allusion to his own fearless familiarity with 
it. Unfortunately, as he was msMng up his 
small mind behind a tree, the paragon 
turned and with the easy disdain that so well 
becune him, said : 

" Well, / would n't offer a dollar an acre 
for the whole rancb. But if you choose to 
give a fancy price -— that 's your lookout" 

To Johnny's already prejudiced mind. 
Uncle Ben received this just contempt sub- 
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nuBsivfllj, M he oaght, bnt neTertbelesB he 
muttered Bomething " silly " in reply, wbioh 
Johnny was really too disgusted to listen to. 
Ought he not to step forward and inform 
the paragon that he was wasting his time on 
a man who ooaldn*t even spell '*ba^er," 
and who was taught his letten by his, John- 
ny's, brother 7 

The paragon ocmtiniied : 

" And of course yon hnow that merely 
yonr baying the title to the land don't give 
yon possession. Yon 11 have to fight tiiese 
squatters and jumpers jnst the same, ^t 11 
be three instead of two fighting — that 's 
aUI" 

Unde Ben's imbecile reply did not trouble 
Johnny. He had ears mtyi only for the su- 
perior intellect before him. It oontinued 
coolly: 

" Kow let 's take a ^aok at that yield of 
yonis. I haven't mnoh time to give yon, 
as I expect some men to be looking for me 
here — and I suppose yon want this tbii^ 
still kept a secret. I don't see bow yon 't6 
managed to do it so far. Is yonr claim 
near ? You liya on it — I think you said ? " 

But that the Uttle listener was so preoc- 
cupied with the stranger, this su^estion of 
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Uncle Ben's having a claim worth the atten- 
tion of that distinguisbed presence would 
hare set him thinking ; the little that he un- 
derstood he set down to Unole Ben's "gas- 
sin'." As the two men moved forward 
again, he followed them until Uncle Ben's 
house was reached. 

It was a rude shanty of boards and rough 
boulders, half burrowing in one of the lai^st 
mounds of eitfth and gravel, which had once 
represented the tailings or refuse of the 
abandoned Indian Spring Placer. In fact 
it was casually alleged by some that Uncle 
Ben eked out the scanty " grub wages," he 
made by actual mining, in reworking and 
sifting the tailings at odd times — a degrad- 
ing work hitherto practised only by Chinese, 
and unworthy the Caucasian ambition. The 
mining code of honor held that a man 
might accept the smallest results of bis daily 
labor, as long as he was sustuned by the 
prospect of a larger "strike," but condemned 
his contentment with a modest certainty. 
Nevertheless a little of this suspicion encom- 
passed his dwelling and contributed to its 
loneliness, even as a long ditch, the former 
tail-race of the claim, separated him from 
his neighbors. Prudently halting at the 
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ed^ of the wood, Johnny saw hU resplen- 
dent TisioD CTOBB the strip of barren flat, 
and enter the cabin with Uncle Ben like any 
other mortal. He sat down on a stump and 
awaited its return, which he fondly hoped 
might be alone t At the end of half an hour 
he made a short excursion to examine the 
condition of a blackberry bramble, and re- 
turned to his post of observation. Bat there 
was neither sound nor motion in the direction 
of the cabin. When another ten minutes 
had elapsed, the door opened and to Johnny's 
intense discomfiture, Uncle Ben appeared 
alone and walked leisurely towards the 
woods. Burning with anxiety Johnny threw 
himself in Uncle Ben's way. But here oo- 
onrred one of those surprising inconsisten- 
cies known only to children. As Uncle Ben 
turned his small gray eyes upon him in a 
half astonished, h&lf qnrationing nutnner, the 
potent spirit of childish secretireness sud^ 
denly took possesnon of the boy. Wild 
horses could not now have torn frtmi him 
that question which only a moment before 
was on his lipe. 

"Hollo, Johnny! What are ye doin' 
here 7 '* said Uncle Ben kindly. 

"Nothin'." After a pause, in which he 
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walked all round Unole Bod'b large figure, 
gazing up at bim as if lie were a monu- 
ment, he added, " Huntin' blackberrietli." 

" Why ain't you over at the collation ? " 

" Knperth there," he answered promptly. 

The idea of being thus vicariously present 
in the person of his brother seemed a suffi- 
cient excuse. He leap-fro^ed over the 
stump on which he had been «tting as an 
easy unembarrassing pause for the next 
question. But Uncle Ben was apparently 
perfectly satisfied with Johnny's reply, and 
nodding to him, walked away. 

When his figure had disappeared in the 
bushes, Johnny cautiously approached the 
cabin. At a certain distance he picked up 
a stone and threw it against the door, imme- 
diately taking to bia heels and the friendly 
oopse again. No one appearing he repeated 
the experiment twice and even thrioe with a 
la^er stone and at a nearer distance. Then 
be boldly skirted the cabin and dropped into 
the race-way at its side. Following it a few 
hundred yards he came upon a long disused 
shaft opening into it, which had been cot> 
ered with a i-ough trap of old planks, as if to 
protect incautious wayfarers from falling in. 
Here a sudden and inexplicable fear over' 
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took Johnny, and he ran a^ay. When he 
reached the hotel, almost the first sight that 
met his astounded eyes was the spectacle of 
the paragon, apparently still in undisturbed 
possession of all his perfections — driving 
coolly off in a bu^y with a fresh compan- 
ion. 

Meantime Mr. Ford, however touched by 
the sentimental significance of the celebra- 
tion, becfune slightly wearied of its details. 
As his own room in the Eureka Hotel was 
actually thrilled by the brass band without 
and the eloquence of speakers below, and 
had become redolent of gunpowder and 
champagne exploded around it, he deter- 
mined to return to the school-house and avail 
himself of its woodland quiet to write a few 
letters. 

The change was grateful, the distant mur- 
mur of the ezdted settlement oame only as 
the soothing sound of wind among the 
leaves. The pure air of the pines that filled 
every cranny of the quiet school-room, and 
seemed to disperse all taint of human ten- 
ant^, made the far-off celebrations as unreal 
as a dream. The only reality of his life 
was here. 

He took from his pocket a few letters — 
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one of which was worn and soiled with fre- 
quent handling. He re-read it in a half 
methodical, half patient way, as if he wen 
waiting for some revelation it inspired, which 
was slow that afternoon in coming. At 
other times it had called up a youthful en- 
thusiasm which was wont to transfigure his 
grave and prematurely reserved face with a 
new expression. To-day the revelation and 
expression were both wanting. He put the 
letter back with a slight sigh, Uiat sounded 
so preposterous in the silent room that he 
conld not forego an embarrassed smile. But 
the next moment he set himself seriously to 
work on his correspondeoce. 

Presently he stopped; onoe or twice he 
had been overtaken by a vague undefinable 
sense of pleasure, even to the dreamy halt- 
ing of his pen. It was a sensation in no way 
connected with the .subject of his correspon- 
deuce, or even his previous reflections — it 
was partly physical, and yet it was in some 
sense saggestdve. It must be the intoxica- 
ting effect of the woodland air. He even 
fancied he had noticed it before, at the same 
hour when the sun was declining and the 
fresh odors of the undergrowth were rising. 
It certainly was a perfume. He raised his 
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eyes. There lay the cause on the desk bo- 
fore him — a little nosegay of wild Galifoi^ 
niaii myrtle encircling a rose-bud which had 
escaped his notice. 

There was nothing unusual in the circum- 
stance. The children were in the habit of 
making their offerings generally without par- 
ticular reference to time or occasion, and it 
might have been overlooked by him during 
acbooUhours. He felt a pity for the for- 
gotten posy already begriming to grow limp 
in its neglected solitude. He remembered 
that in some folk-lore of the children's, per- 
haps a tradition of the old assooia^n of the 
myrtle with Venus, it was believed to be em- 
blematic of the affections. He remembered 
also that he had even told them of this prob- 
able origin of their superstition. He was 
still holding it in his hand when he was con- 
scious of & silken eensation that sent a m^- 
netio thrill through his fingers. Looking at 
it more closely he saw that the sprigs were 
bound together, not by thread or ribbon, but 
by long filaments of soft brown hair tightly 
wound around them. He unwound a ungle 
hair and held it to the light. Its length, 
color, texture, and above all a certain inez< 
plicable instinct, told him it was Cressy Mo- 
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Einstry'B. He laid it down quickly, as if he 
had, in that act, famUiarly touched her pei^ 
son. 

He finished his letter, but presently found 
himself again looking at ^le myrtle and 
thinking about it. From ^e position in 
which it had been placed it was evidently in- 
tended for him ; the fancy of binding it with 
hair was also intentional and not a neoesaity, 
as he knew his feminine scholan were osoally 
well provided with bits of thread, silk, or 
ribbon. If it had been some new absurdity 
of childish fashion introduced in the school, 
he would have noticed it ere this. For it 
was this obtrufiion of a personality that 
vaguely troubled him. He remembered 
CreBsy'a hair ; it was certainly very beauti- 
ful, in spite of her oeoasional vagaries of 
coiffure. He recalled bow, one aftemooo, it 
had oome down when she was romping with 
Octavia in the play'^round, and was sur- 
prised to find what a vivid jnoture he re- 
tained of her lingering in the porch to put it 
up ; her rounded arms held above her head, 
her pretty sfaouldets, full throat, and glow- 
ing face thrown back, and a wisp of the very 
hair between her white teeth I He b^an 
another letter. 
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When it was flniahed ibo shadow of tlw 
pind-branoh before the window, tltrowii by 
the nearly level son aetoBS his paper, had 
b^;an slowly to leaoh the oppomte walL He 
pat his work away, lingered for a moment in 
hesitation over the myrtle sprays, and then 
looked them in bis desk with an odd feeling 
that be had secured in some vague way a 
bold upon Cressy's future vagaries ; then r& 
fleeting that Uncle Ben, whom he had seen 
in town, would probably keep holiday with 
die others, he resolved to wait no longer, bat 
strolled back to the hotel. The act however 
had not recalled Uncle Beta to him by any 
association of ideas, for since bis discovery 
of Johnny Filgee'e caricature he had faUed 
to detect anything to corroborate the carica- 
turist's satire, and had dismissed the subject 
from hb mind. 

On entering bis room at the hotel he 
found Rupert Filgee standing moodily by 
the window, while his brother Johnny, over- 
come by a repletion of excitement and col- 
lation, was asleep on the single arm-chair. 
Tbeir presence was not nnnsoal, as Mr. 
Ford, touched by the lonelineas of these 
motherless boys, had often invited them to 
come to bis rooms to look over hia books and 
illustrated papers. 



=d by Google 



csEssr. 105 

" Well ? " be said oheerfnlly. 

Rupert did not reply or change his posi- 
tion. Mr. Ford, glancing at him sharply, 
saw a familiar angry light in the boy's bean- 
tifnl e3'es, slightly dimmed by a tear. Lay- 
ing his hand gently on Kupert's shoulder he 
said, " What 's the matter, Rupert ? " 

"Nothin'i" said the boy dog^^edly, with 
his eyes still fixed on the pane. 

*' Has — has — Mrs. Tripp " (the fair 
proprietress) "been unkind?" he went on 
lightly. 

No reply. 

" You know, Rupe," continued Mr. Fold 
demurely, " she must show some reserve be- 
fore company — like to-day. It won't do to 
make a scandaL" 

Rupert muntained an indignant silence. 
But the dimple (which he usually despised 
as » feminine blot) on the cheek nearer the 
master became slightly accented. Only for 
a moment ; the da^ eyes clouded again. 

" I wish I was dead, Mr. Ford." 

" Hallo I " 

"Or — doin' suthin'." 

" That 's better. What do yon want to 
do?" 

'* To work — make a livin' myself. Quit 
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toten' wood and water at home ; quit oookin* 
and makin' beds, like a jraller ChinamaD; 
quit itussiD' babies and dressin' 'em and un- 
dresnn* 'em, like a ^1. Look at Aim now," 
painting to the sweetly onoonsciouB Johnny, 
"look at him there. Do you know what 
that means? It means I 've got to pack him 
home through the town jiat ez he is thar, and 
then make a fite and bile his food for him, 
and wash him and undress him fuid put him 
to bed, and * Now I lay me down to sleep* 
him, and tuok him up; and Dad all the 
while 'aoootin' round town with other idjits, 
jawin' about ' progress ' and the * future of 
Injin Spring.' Much future we've got over 
onr own house, Mr. Ford. Much future he 's 
got lud up for me t " 

The master, to whom those occasional oat- 
breaks from Rupert were not unfamiliar, 
smiled, albeit with serious eyes that belied 
his lips, and consoled the boy as he had 
often done before. But he was anxious to 
know the cause of this recent attack and its 
probable relations to the fasoinatipg Mrs. 
Tripp. 

'' I thought we talked all that over some 
time ago, Hupe. In a few months you '11 be 
able to leave school, and I '11 advise your 
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father abont putting you into Bom^luiig; to 
give you a chance for yomself. FatJenee, 
old fellow; you're doing veiy well. Con- 
sider — there 'b your pupil, Uncle Ben." 

" Oh, yes I That 'a another big baby to 
tot round in school when I ain't niggerin' at 
home." 

" And I don't see exactly what else yon 
oould do at Indian Spring," oontinoed Mr. 
Ford. 

" No," aaid Rupert gloomily, " but I oould 
get away to Sacramento. Yuba Bill says 
they take boys no bigger nor me in thar ex- 
press offices or banks — and in a year or two 
they 're as good ez anybody and get paid as 
big. Wky, there was a fellow here, just 
now, no older than you, Mr. Ford, and not 
baU your leamin', and he dressed to death 
with jewelry, and everybody bowin* and 
sctapin' to faim, that it was perfectly siok- 
enin'." 

Mr. Ford lifted bis eyebrows. " Oh, you 
mean the young man of Benham and Co., 
who was talking to Mrs. Tripp ? " he said. 

A qnii^ flush of angry oonscionsnesB 
crossed Bupert's faoe. " Maybe ; be has 
just cheek enough for anythin'." 

** And you want to be like him ? " said 
Mr. Ford. 
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"Ton know what I mean, Mr. Ford. 
Not like him. Why you 're as good as he 
IB, any day," oontmned Rupert with relent- 
]e6a naivet€; " bat if a jay-lurd like that 
can get on, why could n't I ? " 

There was no doubt that the master here 
pointed out the defectiveness of Rupert's 
U^c and the beneficence of patience and 
study, as became their relations of master 
and pupil, but with the addition of a oer- 
tatQ fellow sympathy and some amusing re- 
cital of his own boyish experiences, that 
had the effect of calliug Rupert's dimples 
into action again. At the end of half an 
hour the boy had become quite tractable, 
and, getting ready to depart, approached 
his sleeping brother with something like 
resignation. Bnt Johnny's nap seemed to 
hav'e had the effect of transforming him 
into an inert jelly-like mass. It required 
die joint exertions of both the master and 
Rupert to transfer him bodily into the tat- 
ter's arms, where, with a single limp elbow 
encircling his brother's neck, he lay with 
his unfinished slumber still visibly distend- 
ing his cheeks, his eyelids, and even lifting 
his curls from his moist forehead. The 
master bade Rupert "good-night," and re- 
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turned to his room as the hc^ desoended the 
staire with his burden. 

Bnt here Providence, with, I fear, its oo- 
caeional disr^^ard of mere human morality, 
rewarded Rupert after hia own foolish de- 
sires. Mrs. Tripp was at the foot of the 
stairs as Rupert oame slowly down. He 
saw her, and was oorered with shame ; she 
saw him and his burden, and was touched 
with kindliness. Whether or not she was 
also miaobieTOualy aware of Rupert's ad- 
miration, and was not altogether displeased 
with it, I cannot say. In a voice that 
thrilled him, she said : — 

" What ! Rupert, are you going so soon ? " 
*' Yes, ma'am — on Account of Johnny." 
" Bnt let me take him — I can keep him 
here to-night." 

It was a great temptation, but Rupert had 
strength to refuse, albeit with his hat polled 
over his downcast eyes. 

"Poor dear, how tared he looks." 
She approached her still fresh and pretty 
face close to Rupert and hud her lips on 
Johnny's cheek. Then she lifted her au- 
dacions eyes to his brother, and pushing 
back his well-worn chip hat from his cluster- 
ing curls, she kissed him sqnarely on the 
forehead. 
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" Good^niglit, dear." 

The boy stumbled, and tben ab^ered 
blindly forward into the oater darkness. 
But with a gentleman's delioaoy he tamed 
almost instantly into a side street, as if to 
keep this consecration of himself from Tnlgar 
eyes. The path he had chosen was rough 
and weary, the night was dark, and Johnny 
was ridiculously heavy, but he kept steadily 
on, the woman's kiss in the fancy of the fool- 
ish boy phin iT ig on bis forehead and lighting 
him onward like a stur. 
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When the door eloeed oa Bapert the 
master puUed down the blind, and, trim- 
ming his lamp, tried to compose himself by 
reading. Outside, the " Great Day for In- 
dian Spring " was slowly e^porating in 
pale mists from the rirer, and the celebra- 
tion itself spasmodically taking flight here 
and there in Roman candles and rockets. 
An occasional outbreak from revellers in 
the bar-room below, a etombling straggler 
along the planked sidewalk before the hotel, 
only seemed to intensify the rnstio stillness. 
For the future of Indian Spring was still so 
remote that Nature insensibly re-invested 
its boondaries on the slightest relaxation of 
civio influence, and Mr. Ford lifted his head 
from the glowing columns of the " Star " to 
listen to the faroS yelp of a coyote on the 
opposite shore. 

He was also conscious of the recurrence 
of that vague, pleasurable recollection, so 
indefinite that, when he sought to identify 
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it with anythiag — even the finding of die 
myrtle BpFaya on his desk — it evaded him. 
He tried to work, with the same intermp- 
tion. Then an uneasy sensation that he 
had not been sufficiently kind to Bnpert in 
his foolish love-troublee remorsefully seized 
him. A half pathetic, half humorous pic- 
ture of the miserable Rupert staggering on* 
der the double burden of his sleeping brother 
and a misplaced affection, or possibly aban- 
doning the one or both in the nearest ditch 
in a reckless access of boyish frenzy and 
fleeing his home forever, rose before his 
eyes. He seized his hat with the intention 
of seeking bim — or forgetting him in some 
other occupation by the way. For Mr. 
Ford had the sensitive conscience of many 
imaginative people ; an unfailing monitor, it 
was always calling his whole moral being 
into play to evade it. 

As be crossed the passage he came upoii 
Mrs. Tripp hooded and elaborately attired 
in a white ball dress, which however did 
not, to his own fancy, become her as well as 
her ordinary costome. He was passing hei- 
with a bow, when she- said, witii complacent 
consciousness of her appearance, " Are n'l . 
you going to the ball to-night 7 " 
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He remembered then that "n'l opwiiiig 
ball " at the Coort-hoose was a rt of the 
celebration. '* No," he said smi % ; " but 
it is a pity that Rupert could n't , lt seen 
you in your charming array." 

*' Rupert," said the lady, with a slightly 
ooquettdsh laugh ; " you have made him ag 
mnch a woman-hater as yourself. I ofFered 
to take him in our party, and he ran away 
to you." She paused, and giving him a 
furtive critioal glance said, with an easy 
mingling of confidence and audacity, " Why 
don't you go 7 Nobody '11 hurt yoa." 

" I 'm not BO sore of that," replied Mr. 
Ford gallantly. " There 's the melancholy 
eocample of Rupert always before me." 

Mrs. Tripp tossed her chignon and d&. 
soended a step of the stairs. " You 'd bet- 
ter go," she continued, looking up orer the 
balusters. " You can look on if yon can't 
dance." 

Now Mr. Ford coidd daooe, and it so 
chanced, rather well, too. With this oon- 
Boiousness he remained standing in half in- 
dignant hesitation on the landing as she dis- 
appeared. Why should n't he go ? It was 
true, he had half tacitly acquiesced in the 
reserve with which he had been treated, and 
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bad iwTer oini^ Booially in the gatherings 
df either x at Indian Spring — bat that 
was o <Mm. He ooold at least dress 
hims f, AiJk to the Court -faonae and — 
look on. 

Any black coat and white shirt was sof- 
ficdently de rigueur for Indian Spring. Hr. 
Ford added the snperflnous elegance of a 
forgotten white waistcoat. When he reached 
the »dewalk it was only nine o'clock, but 
the windows of the Court -bouse were al- 
ready flaring like a stranded steamer on the 
barren bank where it had strock. On the 
way thither he was once or twice tempted to 
change his mind, and hesitated even at the 
very door. But the fear that his hesitation 
would be noticed by the few loungers be- 
fore it, and the fact that some of them were 
already hesitating through bashfulness, de- 
termined him to enter. 

The clerks' ofBxse and judges' chambers 
on the lower floor had been invaded by 
wraps, shawls, and lefreslunents, hut the 
dancing was reserved for the upper floor or 
conrt-room, still unfinished. Flags, laurel- 
wreaths, and appropriate floral inscriptions 
hid its bare walls ; hut the coat of arms of 
the State, already placed over the judges' 
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dai» witb its illimitable golden snnset, itB 
triumphant goddess, and its implacable griz- 
zly, seemed figuratively to typify the occaeaon 
better than the inscriptions. The room was 
close and crowded. The flickering candles 
in tin sconces against the walls, or depend- 
ing in mde ohandeliers of barrel-hoops from 
the oeiling, lit np the most astonnding di- 
versity of female costume the master had 
ever seen. Gowns of bygtme fashions, 
creased and stained with paddng 'and dis- 
use, toilets of forgotten festirity revised 
with modem additions ; garments in and out 
of season — a fur-trimmed jacket and a toUe 
skirt, a velvet robe onder a piqa4 saoqoe ; 
fresh young faces beneath faded head- 
dresses, and mature and buxom charms in 
virgin white. The small space cleared for 
the duicers was continually invaded by the 
lookers-on, who in files of three deep lined 
the room. 

As the master pushed his way to the 
front, a young ^1, who had been standing 
in the sides of a quadrille, suddenly darted 
with a nymph - like quickness am<mg tie 
crowd and was for an instant hidden. With* 
out distinguishing eithw face or figure, Mr. 
Ford rect^mzed in the quick, impetuous ao< 
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tton a cb&racteristic moTement of Cressy'i ; 
with an embarrassmg iBstuict tiiat he ooiild 
cot account for, he knew she bad seen him, 
and that, for some inexplicable reason, he 
was the oaose of her sodden disappeanuice. 

Bat it was onlj for a moment Even 
while he was vagnely scanning the crowd 
she reappeared and took her place beside 
faer mystified partner — the fascinating 
stranger of Johnny's devotion and Rupert's 
dislike. She was pale ; he had never seen 
her BO beantifuL AH that he had thonght 
diatastefnl and inoongruoaa in her were but 
acoeasories of her loveliness at that moment, 
in that light, in that atmosphere, in that 
strange assembly. Even her fnll pink ganze 
dress, from which her fair yonng shoulders 
slipped as from a sunset cloud, seemed only 
the perfection of virtual simplicity ; her 
girlish length of limb and the long curves 
of her nei^ and back were now the outlines 
of thorough breeding. The absence of color 
in her usually fresh face had been replaced 
by a faint magnetic aurora that seemed to 
him half spiritual He could not take his 
eyes from her ; he could not believe what 
he saw. Yet that was Cressy McKinstry — 
his pnpill Had he ever really seen her? 
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Did he know her now? Small wonder that 
all eyes were bent npon her, that a mttrmnr 
of unspoken admiration, or still more intense 
hash of silence moved the people around 
him. He glanced hurriedly at them, and 
was oddly relieved by this evident partici- 
pation in his onotionB. 

She was dancing now, and with ihat same 
pale restraint and onriooe quiet that had 
affected him bo stnmgly. She had not even 
looked in his direction, yet he was aware by 
the same instinct that had at first possessed 
him that she knew he was present. His de- 
idre to catch her eye was becoming mingled 
with a oerbun dread, as if in a single inter- 
ofaange of glances the illusions of Uie moment 
would either vanish utterly or become irrev- 
ooaUy fixed. He forced himself, when the 
set was finished, to turn away, partly to avoid 
contact with some acquaintances who had 
drifted before him, and whom politeness 
would have obliged him to ask to dance, and 
partly to collect his thoughts. He deter- 
mined to make a tour of the rooms and then 
go quietly home. Those who recognized him 
made way for him with passive curiosity; 
the middle-aged and older adding a confiden- 
tial Bjmpatihy and eqnali^ that positively 
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irritated him. For an instant he had an idea 
of seeking out Mrs. Tripp and olaimipg her 
as a partner, merely to show her that he 
daaoed. 

He had nearly made the circnit of the 
room when he was sorprised by die flnt 
straioB o£ a waits. Waltzing was not a 
strong feature of Indian Spring festivity, 
partly that the Church people had seriooB 
doubts if David's saltatory performances be- 
fore the Ark included "round dances," and 
partly that the young had not yet mastered 
its difBculties. When he yielded to his im- 
pulse to look again at the dancers he found 
that only three or four couples had been bold 
enough to take the floor. Creasy McEinstry 
and her former partner were one of them. 
In his present exaltation he was not aston- 
ished to find that she had evidently picked 
up the art in her late visit, and was now 
waltnng with quiet grace and precision, but 
be was surprised that her partner was far 
from being equally perfect, and that after a 
few turns she stopped and smilingly disen- 
gaged ber waist from his arm. As she 
stepped back she turned with tmerring in- 
stinct to that part of the roam where the 
master stood, and raised her eyes through 
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tbfl multitiide of admiring faces to big. 
Their eyes met in an isolation as supreme as 
if they had been alone. It was an attraction 
the more dangerous because nnformolated— 
a possession without previous pledge, prom- 
ise, or even intention — a love that did not 
require to be ** made." 

He approached her quietly and even more 
coolly than he thought possible. " Will you 
allow me a trial? " he asked. 

She looked in his face, and ae if she had 
not heard the question but was following faer 
own thought, said, *' I knew you would come ; 
I saw you when you first came in." With- 
out another word she put her hand in his, 
and as if it were part of an instinclive ac- 
tion of drawing closer to him, caught with 
her advancing foot the accent of the waltz, 
and the next moment the room seemed to 
slip away from them into whirling space. 

The whole thing had passed so rapidly 
from the moment he approached her to the 
first gra,oefnI swing of her fall skirt at his 
side, that it seemed to him almost like the 
embrace of a lovers' meeting. He had often 
been as near her before, had stood at her 
side at school, and even leaned over her 
desk, but always with an irritated instinct 
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of naerre tbat had equally affected ha, 
and whidb he now nnderstood. With her 
ooosdooB bat pale face so near his own, 
with the faint odor of her hair clinging to 
her, and with the sweet oonfoaion of the half 
lingering, half withheld contact of her hand 
and arm, all had changed. He did not dare 
to reflect that he could never again approach 
her except with this feeling. He did not 
daze to think of anvthing ; he abandoned 
himself to the sense that had began with the 
invasion of her hair- bound myrtle in the 
silent achool-room, and seemed to have at last 
led her to his arms. They were moving now 
in such perfect rhythm and nnison that they 
seemed scarcely conscioas of motion. Once 
when they neared the open window he caught 
a glimpse of the round ouxm rising above 
the solemn heights of the opposite shore, and 
felt the cool breath of mountain and river 
sweep his cheek and mingle a few escaped 
threads of her fair hair with his own. With 
that glimpse and that sensation the vulgaris 
and the tawdriness of their surroundings, the 
guttering candles in their sconces, the bizarre 
figures, the unmeaning faces seemed to be 
whirled far into distant space. They were 
alone vrith night and nature ; it was they who 
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were still ; all else had receded in a Taniab- 
ing perspective of dull reali^, in which th^ 
bad no part. 

Play on, O waltz of Strauss ! WHil on, 
O love and youth! For you eannot whirl 
80 swiftly but that this receding world will 
return again with nurowing circle to hem 
you in. Faster, O eraoked daiionet ! Loader, 
O too brazen bassoon I Keep back, O dull 
and earthy environment, till master and pupil 
have dreamed their foolish dream \ 

They are in fancy alone on the river-bank, 
only the round moon above them and their 
link«d shadows faintly fluttering in the 
stream. Tbey have drawn so oloeely together 
now that her arm is encircling his neck, ber 
soft ^es uplifted like the moon's reflection 
and drowning into his ; closer and closer till 
their hearts stop beating and their lips have 
met in a first kiss. Faster, O little feet I 
swing clear, O Cressy's skirt and keep the 
narrowing circle back ! . . . Tbey are agtuu 
alone ; the judges* dais and the emblazoning 
of the State caught in a single whirling flash 
of consciousness are changed to an altar, 
seen dimly through the bridal veil that cov- 
ers her fair head. There is the murmur of 
voices mingling two lives in one. They torn 
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and pass proudly down between the usles of 
wondering festal faces. Ah I the drole is 
drawing oloaer. One more qniok lAirl to 
keep them back, O flying skirt and dainty- 
winged feet I Too late ! The mosio stops. 
The tawdry walls ehat in again, the Tulgar 
crowds return, they stand pale and quiet, 
the centre of a ring of breathless, admiring, 
frightened, or forbidding faces. Her arms 
fold like wings at her side. The waltz is 
over. 

A shrill feminine ohonis assail her with 
praises, struck here and there with a metallic 
ring of envy ; a dozen all-daring cavaliers, 
made reckless by her grace and beanty, 
clamor for her hand in the next waltz. She 
replies, not to them, hot to him, " Kot again," 
and slips away in the crowd with that strange 
new shyness that of all her transformationB 
seems the most delicious. Yet so conscious 
are they of their mutual pasriou tbat they do 
not miss each other, and be turns away as 
if their next meeting were already an ap- 
pointed tryst. A few congratulate him on 
his skill. Johnny's paragon looks after him 
curiously ; oertiun elders shake hands with 
him perplexedly, as if not quite sore of the 
prftfessional oonrastency of his performance. 
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Those charming tide-waiters on social buo- 
oess, the fair, artfolly nuBgling expectation 
with compliment, only extract from him the 
laughing statement that this one waltz was 
the single exception allowed him from the 
rule of his professional condnot, and he refers 
them to his elder critics. A sii^le face, 
loutish, looming, and vindictiTe, stands out 
among the crowd — the faoe of Seth Davis. 
He had not seen him since he left the school ; 
he had forgotten his existence ; even now he 
only remembered his successor, Joe Masters, 
and he looked curiously around to see if that 
later suitor of Cressy's was present. It was 
not until he reached the door that he h^an 
to think seriously of Seth Davis's jealous 
faoe, and was roused to a singular indigna- 
tion, "Why hadn't this great fool vented 
his jealousy on the openly compromising 
Uasters," he thought. He even turned and 
walked hack with some vaguely aggressive 
instinct, but the young man had disappeared. 
With this incident still in his mind he came 
upon Unole Ben and Hiram McEinstry, 
standing among the spectators in the door- 
way. Why might not Uncle Ben be jealous 
too? and if his single waltz had really ap- 
peared so compromising, why should not 
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CresBy'B father object? But both men — 
albeit, McKiustry aaually exhibited a va,gae 
unreasoniag contempt for Uncle Ben — were 
unanimoas in their congratulationa and oat- 
spoken admiration. 

*' When I see'd you sail in, Mr. Ford," 
said Uncle Ben, with abstract reflectiveness, 
"I sez to &e fellers, 'lie low, boys, and 
you 'U see style.' And when you put on 
them first steps, I aez, ' that 's French — th« 
latest high-toned French style — outer the 
best masters, and — snd outer the best 
books. For why ? ' sez I. 'It 'a the same 
long, sliding stroke you see in his copies. 
There 's that long up sweep, and that easy 
curve to the right with no hitch. That 's 
the sorter swing he hez in readin' po'try too. 
That 'a why it 's called the po'try of motion,* 
sez I. * And yon ken bet your boots, boys, 
it 's all in the trainin' o' education.' " 

" Mr. Ford," said Mr. McKinstry gravely, 
slightly waving a lavender-colored kid glove, 
with which be had elected to conceal his 
maimed hand, and at the same moment indi- 
cate a festal occasion : " I hev to thank ye 
■ for the way you took out that child o' mine, 
like ez she woz an ontried filly, and put her 
through her paces. I don't dance myself, 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



CREBBT. 125 

partdkly in that gait — vfaich I take to be 
Buthin' betwixt a lope and a canter — and I 
don't get to see muofa dandn' nowadays on 
aeooont o' bein' worrited by stock, but 
seein' you two togetlier just now, sutkin' 
came oyer me, and I don't think I ever felt 
so kam in my life." 

The blood rushed to Uie master's cheek 
with an nnexpeoted conscioasness of guilt 
and shame. "But," he stammeied awk- 
wardly, " your daughter dances beautifully 
herself ; she has certainly had practice." 

" That," said McKinstry, layiug his gloved 
hand impressively on the master's shoulder, 
with the empty little finger still more em- 
phasized by being turned backward in the 
act ; " that may be ez it ez, but I wanted 
to say that it was the simple, easy, fammily 
touch that you gev it, that took me. Toward 
the end, when you kinder gathered her np 
and she sorter dropped her head into your 
breast-pocket, and seemed to go to sleep, 
like ez ef she was still a little girl, it so re- 
minded me of the times when I used to tote 
her myself walkin' by the wa^in at Piatt 
River, that it made me wish the old woman 
was here to see it." 

8tiU coloring, the master cast a rapid, sid^ 
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long glance at M<£iiiBtry*B daA red faoe 
and beard, but in the slow Batisfaction of 
bis features tbere was no trace of that irony 
wbicb the master's Belf-conscioasnesB knew. 

" Then yonr vrife is not here ? " said Mr. 
Ford abstractedly. 

" She war at chnrch. She reckoned that 
I *d do to look arter Cressy — she bein', so 
to speak, nnder oonriction. D' ye mind 
walkin' this way a bit ; I want to speak a 
word with ye ? " He put his maimed hand 
through the master's arm, after his former 
fashion, and led him to a comer. 

" Did ye happen to see Seth Dans abont 
yer?" 

"I believe I saw him a moment ago," 
returned Mr. Ford half contemptaoualy. 

*' Did he get off snythin' roagh on ye ? " 

" Certainly not," said the master haugh- 
tily. " Why should he dare ? " 

" That 's 80," said McEinstry meditatiToly. 
" You had better keep right on in that line. 
That 's your gait, remember. Leave him — 
or his father — it 's the same thing — to 
me. Don't you let yourself be roped in to 
this yer row betwixt me and the Davises. 
You ain't got no call to do it. It 's already 
been on my mind your bricgin' that gun to 
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Toe in the Harrison row. The old vonum 
had a't onghter let joa — nor Cress either. 
Hark to me, Mr. Ford ! I reckon to stand 
between yon and both the Dsvises till the 
cows oome home — only — mind you give 
him the go-by when he happens to meander 
along towards yon." 

"I 'm very much obliged to yon," eaoA 
Ford with disproportionately sodden oholer ; 
" bat I don't propose to alter my habits for 
a ridiculous school -boy whom I have difr 
missed." The onjost and boyish petulanoe 
of his speech instantly flashed upon him, 
and he felt his cheek bum again. 

MoKinstry regarded him with doll, red, 
slumbrous eyes. "Don't you go to lose 
your best holt, Mr. Ffod — and that 's kiun. 
Keep your kam — and you 've alius got the 
dead wood oa Injin Springs. / ain't got 
it," he continued, in his slowest, most pas- 
sionless manner, " and a row more or less 
ain't much account to me — but you, you 
keep your kam." He paused, stepped back, 
and regarding the master, wi^ a alight 
ware of his crippled hand over his whole 
penum, as if indicating some personal adom< 
ment, said, " It sets you otF ! " 

He nodded, turned, and reentered tha 
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ball-rooiD. Mr. Ford, vithoat trusting him- 
self to fnrtjier speech, elbowed his way 
through the crowded stairoaae to the street. 
But even there bis strange anger, as well as 
tbe equally strange remorse, which had 
seized him in McKinstry's presence, seemed 
to evaporate in the dear moonlight and soft 
anmmer air. There was the river-bank, 
with the tremoloos river glancii^ through 
the dreamy mist, as they had serai it from 
tbe window ti^etber. He even turned to 
look bat^ on tbe lighted ball-room, as if she 
might have been locking out, too. Bat he 
knew be should see her again to-morrow, 
and he hurriedly put aside all reserve, aU 
thought of the future, aU examination of 
bis conduct, to walk home enwrapped in the 
vaguer pleasure of tbe past. Kupert Filgee, 
to whom he had never given a seoond 
thought, now peacefully slumbering beside 
his baby brother, had not gone home in 
more f oolisb or more dangerous company. 

When he reached the hotel, he was sur- 
prised to find it only eleven o'clock. No one 
bad returned, the building was deserted by 
all but Uie bar-keeper and a flirting cham- 
bermud, who regarded him with ag^eved 
astonishment. He began to feel very foolisli. 
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and half r^retted that he had not stayed 
to dance with Mrs. Tripp ; or, at least, re- 
mained as a quiet onlooker apart from the 
others. With a hasty excnae about retom- 
ing to write letters for the morning's post, 
he took a candle and slowly remonnted the 
stairs to his room. Bnt on entering he 
found himself unprepared for that siogo- 
lar lack of sympathy with which familiar 
haunts always greet our new experiences ; 
he could hardly believe that he had left that 
room only two hours before ; it seemed so 
onoongenial and strange to the sensation 
that was still possessing him. Yet there 
were his table, his books, his arm'<;hair, his 
bed as he had left them ; even a stioky 
fragment of gingerbread that had fallen 
from Johnny's pocket. He had not yet 
reached that stage of absorbing passion 
where he was able to put the loved one in 
his own smrronndinga ; she as yet had no 
place in this quiet lomn ; he could scarcely 
think of her here, ^d he must think of her, 
if he had to go elsewhere. An extravagant 
idea of walking the street until Us restless 
dream was over seized him, bat even in his 
folly the laokadaisioal, moonstruck quality 
of sooh a performance was too obvious. 
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The school-Iionae I He would go there ; it 
was only a pleasant walk, the night was 
lovely, aod he could bring the myrtl&Hspray 
from his desk. It was too significant now 
— if not too pretnoos — to be kept there. 
Perhaps he had not examined it closely, nor 
the place where it had lain ; there might be 
an additional sign, word, or token he bad 
overlooked. The thought thrilled him, even 
while he was oalmly wgninz to tiiTniwlf that 
it was Em instinct of caution. 

The air was quieter and warmer than nsnal, 
though still charaot^stio of the locality in 
its dry, dewleas clarity. The grass was yet 
warm from the day-long son, and when be 
entered the pines that surronnded the sohool- 
bonse, they had soaroely yet lost thdr spioy 
heat. The moon, riding high, filled the 
dark aisles with a delioions twilight that lent 
itself to bis waking dreams. It was not 
long before to-morrow ; he ooold easily man- 
age to bring her here in the grove at recess, 
and would speak with hiet there. It did 
not occur to him what he should say, or why 
he should say it; it did not oocnr to him 
that he had no other provocation than her 
eyes, her conscious manner, her eloquent si- 
lence, and her admission that she had ex. 
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peoted him. It did not ooour to him that 
all this «u inoonaiste&t with what he knew 
of her anteoedents, her ohancter, and her 
habits. It was this vsiy inoonststeooy tiiat 
flharmed and oonvinoed him. We are al- 
ways on the lookout for tJiese miraoleB of 
pauion. We may doabt tiie gennineneaa 
of an affection that ia first-hand, bat never 
of one that is transferred. 

He approached the aahool-honae and nn- 
locldnfr the door closed it behind him, not so 
mnoh to keep out hnman intmsion as the 
invasion of bats and sqnirrela. The nearly 
▼ertioal motm, while it perfectly lit the play- 
ground and openings in the pines around 
the house, left the interior in darkness, ex- 
cept the reflection upon the ceiling from the 
shining graTct without. Partly from a sense 
of precauticn and partly because he was fa- 
miliar with the position of the benches, he 
did not strike a lig^t, and reached bis own 
desk unerringly, drew his chair before it and 
unlocked it, groped in its dark recess for the 
myrtle spray, felt its soft silken binding' 
with an eleotrioal thrill, drew it out, and in 
the security of the darkness, raised it to his 
lips. 

To make room for it in his breast pocket 
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he was obliged to take out his letters — 
among them the well-worn one he had tried 
to lead that morning. A mingling of pleas- 
ure and remorse came over him as he felt 
that it was already of the past, and as he 
dropped it carelessly into the empty desk it 
fell with a faint, hollow soond as if it were 
ashes to ashes. 

What was that? 

The noise of steps apon the gravel, light 
laughter, the moving of two or three shad- 
ows on the ceiling, the sound of voioes, a 
iDan's, a child's, and hers t 

Could it he possible ? Was not be mis- 
taken ? \o t the man's voice was Masters' ; 
the child's, Octavia's ; the woman's, Aer8. 

He remained silent in the shadow. The 
school-room was not far from the trail where 
she would have had to pass going home from 
the balL But why had she come there ? had 
they seen him arrive? and were mischiev- 
ously watohing him ? The sound of Cressy*s 
voice and the lifting of the nnprotected win- 
dow neair the door convinoed him to the oon- 
traiy. 

"There, that'll do. Now you two can 
step aside. 'Tave, take him over to yon 
fence, vaA. keep him there till I get in. No 
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— <:lianlr yon, BIT 1 OBIl aSBlBt tHySelf . 

I 've done it before. It un't the first time 
I 've been through this window, is it, 
'Tave?" 

Ford's heart stopped beating. There was 
a moment of laughing expostulation, the 
sound of retreating voices, the sudden dark- 
ening of the window, the billowy sweep of a 
skirt, the &int quick flash of a little ankle, 
and Cressy McKinstry swung heiself into 
the room and dropped lightly on the floor. 

She advanced eagerly up the moonlit pas- 
sage between the two rows of benches. 
Suddenly she stopped; the master rose at 
the same moment with outstretched warning 
band to cheek the cry of terror he felt sure 
would rise to her lips. But be did not know 
die lazy nerves of the girl before bim. She 
uttered no outcry. And even in the ftunt 
dim light he oonld see only the same expres- 
sion of conscious understanding come over 
her faoe that he had seen in the ball-room, 
mingled with a vague joy that parted her 
breathless lips. As he moved quickly for^ 
ward tibeir hands met ; she caught bis with a 
quick significant pressure and darted back 
to the window. 

" Oh. Tave I ** (very languidly.) 
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"Yes." 

" You two had better wait for me at the 
edge of the trail yonder, and keep a lookout 
for folks going bj. Don't let them see ;ou 
hanging round bo near. Do you hear? 
I 'm all right." 

With her hand still meaningly lifted, she 
Btood gazing at the two figures until th^ 
slowly receded towards the distant trail 
Then she turned as he approached her, the 
reflection of the moonlit road striking up 
into her ehining eyes and eager waiting face. 
A dozen questions were upon his lips, a 
doxen replies were ready upon hers. But 
they were never uttered, for the next mo- 
ment her eyee half closed, she leaned for- 
ward and fell — into a kies. 

She was the first to recover, holding his 
face in her hands, turned towards the moon- 
light, her own in passionate shadow. " Lis- 
ten," she said quickly. " They think I 
came here to look for Bomething I left in my 
desk. They thooght it high fun to come 
with me — these two. I did eome to look 
for something — not in my desk, but yours." 

" Was it ^lis ? " he whispered, taking die 
myrtle from his breast. She seized it wiUi 
a li^t cry, putting it first to her lipa and 
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then to his. Then clasping Mb face agtun 
between lier soft palms, she turned it to the 
window and said : " Look at them and not 
at me," 

He did bo — seeing the two figures slowly 
walking in the trail. And holding her there 
firmly against his hreast, it seemed a blas- 
phemy to ask the question that had been 
upon his lips. 

*' That's not all," she mnrmnred, moving 
his face backwards and forwards to her lips' 
as if it were something to which she was 
giving breath. "When we came to the 
woods I felt that you would be here." 

*' And feeling that, you brought him ? " 
Bud Ford, drawing back. 

" Why not? " she replied indolently. 
" Even if he bad seen yon, I conld have 
managed to have you walk home with me.*' 

"Bnt do you think it's quite fair? 
Would he like it?" 

*' Wonld he like it ? " she echoed iazfly. 

" Cressy," BM.d the youi^ man earnestly, 
garang into her shadowed face. *' Have you 
given him any right to object 7 Do yon un- 
dentand me ? " 

She stopped as if thinking. ''Do you 
want me to oall faim in ? " she said quietly, 
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bnt witboat the least trace of archness or 
coquetry. " Would you rather he were here 

— or shall we go ont now and meet him ? 
I '11 say yon just came ss I was going out." 

What efaonld he say ? " Creasy," he 
asked ahnost curtly, " do you love me ? " 

It seemed such a ridiouloas thing to ask, 
holding her thus in his arms, if it were true i 
it seemed such a Tillunoas question, if it 
were not. 

"I think I loved yon when you first 
came," she said slowly. "It must have 
been that that made me engage myself to 
him," she added simply. " I knew I lored 
yon, and thought only of you when I waa 
away. I came hack because I loved you.- 
I loved you the day you came to see Maw 

— even when I thought you oame to tell her 
of Masters, and to say that you ooold n't 
tidce me back." 

" But you don't ask me if / love you t " 
"But you do — you couldn't help it 
now," she said confidently. 

What could he do bnt reply as illo^cally 
with a closer embrace, albeit a slight tremor 
as if a cold wind had blown across the open 
window, passed over him. She may have 
felt it too, for she presmtly said, " Kiss me- 
and let me go." 
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" But we must have a longer talk, l^^^r^ing 
— when — when — others are not waiting." 

"Do you know tlie far bam near the 
boundary 7 " she asked. 

"Tee." 

" I used to take yonr books there, after* 
noons to — to — be with yoa," she whia. 
pered, "and Paw gave orders that no one 
was to come nigh it while I was there. Come 
to-morrow, just before sundown." 

A long embrace followed, in which all that 
they had not said seemed, to them at least, 
to become artdculate on their tremuloos and 
dinging lips. Then they separated, he un- 
locking the door softly to give her egress 
that way. She caught up a book from a 
desk in passing, and then slipped like a rosy 
shaft of the coming dawn across the fading 
moonlight, and a moment after her slow 
Toioe, without a tremor of excitement, was 
heard calling to her companioua. 
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Thb ooDTersation which Joluuij Filgee 
had overheard between Uncle Ben and the 
gorgeous stranger, atthoi^i nnintelligible to 
his infant mind, was fraught with some sig- 
nifioance to the adult settlers of Indian 
Spring. The town itself, like most interior 
settlements, was ori^nally a mining encamp- 
ment, and as snoh its founders and settlers 
derived their possession of the soil under the 
mining^ laws that took precedence of all 
other titles. But although that title was 
held to be good even aft«r the abandonment 
of their ori^nal occupation, and the estab- 
liahment of ahops, offices, and dwellings on 
the site of the deserted places, the suburbs 
of the town and outlying districts were more 
precariously held by squatters, under the 
presumption of their being public land open 
to preemption, or the settlement of school- 
bind warrants npou them. Few of the squat- 
ters had taken the trouble to perfect even 
these easy titles,merely holding " possessiMi " 
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for agricnltnial or domiciliary pnrpoeeB, and 
Bubjeot only to the inraBion of "jumpers," 
a dasB of adroitiirers who, in the abeyance 
of reoognized legal title, " jomped " or for- 
cibly seized snoh portions of a sqaatter's 
domains as were not protected by fencing or 
saperioT force. It was iJierefoie with some 
excitement that In^an Spring reoeived the 
news that a Mexioan grant of three sqaare 
le^oes, which covered the whole district, 
had been lately confirmed by the GU>vera- 
ment, and that action would be taken to re- 
oover possession. It was onderstood that it 
would not affect the adverse posaessions held 
by the town under the mining laws, bat it 
would compel the adjacent squatters like 
McKinstiy, Davis, Masters, and Filgee, and 
jumpers like the Harrisons, to buy the legal 
title, or defend a slow but losing lawsnit. 
The holders of the grant — rich capitalists 
of San Frandsoo — were open to oompro- 
niise to those in actnal possession, and in the 
benefits of this compromise the onsompu- 
lons *' jumper," who had neither sown nor 
reaped, but simply disposaeBsed the squatter 
who had done both, shared equally with him. 
A diversity of opinion aa to the effect of 
the new daim naturally obtained ; the older 
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settlera still olnng to tbur experiences of an 
easy aboriginal liolding of the soil, and vere 
sceptical both as to the validity and jostioe 
of these revired alien grants ; bat the newer 
arrivals hailed this certain tenure of legal 
titles as a guarantee to capital and an incen- 
tive to improvement. There was also a 
growing and influential party of Eastern and 
Northern men, who were not sorry to see a 
fruitful source of dissension and bloodahed 
removed. The feuds of the McE^instrjrs and 
Hatristms, kept alive over a boundary to 
which nnther had any le^ claim, would 
seem to bring litem hereafter within the 
statute law regarding ordinary assaults with- 
out any ethical mystification. On the other 
hand MeKinstry and Harrison would each 
be able to arrange any compromise with the 
new title holders for the lands they p(»sessed, 
or make over that " actual possession " for a 
consideration. It was feared that both men, 
being naturally lawless, would unite to ren- 
der any legal eviction a long and dangerous 
process, and that thqr would either be left 
undisturbed till the last, or would force a 
profitable concession. But a greater excite- 
ment f<^wed when it was known that a seo 
tion of the land had already been sold by 
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tlie owners of tbe grant, that this section ex- 
actly oovered the debatable land of the Mo- 
Kinstry-Harrison boundaries, and that the 
new landlord wonld at once attempt its legal 
possession. The inspiration of genius that 
had thus effected a division tA the Harrison- 
McKinstiy oombinatioii at its one weak spot 
excited even the admiration of the sceptics. 
No one in Indian Spring knew its real an- 
tbor, for tbe suit was ostensibly laid in the 
name of a San Francisco hanker. But tbe 
intelligent reader of Johnny Filgee's late ex- 
perience daring the celebration will have al- 
ready recognized Uncle Ben as the man, and 
it becomes a part of this veracious cbroniole 
at this moment to allow him to explain, not 
only his intenticms, but the means by which 
he carried them out, in his own words. 

It was one afternoon at ^ end of his nsoal 
solitary lesson, and the master and Uncle 
Ben were awaiting the arrival of Bapert. 
Uncle Ben's educational progress lately, 
through dint of slow tenacity, bad somewhat 
improved, and he bad juBt completed from 
certain forms and exfunples In a book before 
him a " Letter to a Consignee " informii^ 
him tibat he, Uncle Ben, had just shipped 
" 2 owt. Ivory Elephant Tuaks, 80 peculs of 
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lioe and 400bbk. prime mess pork from 
Tndiw Spring; " and aaotber Tw ytming 
*'H<»iored Madam," and uonveyiug in ad- 
mirably arti&nal phraseology the " lamented 
deoease " of tlie lady's hosband from yellow 
ferer, contracted on tbe Grold Coast, and 
Uncle Ben was surreying his work with crit- 
ical satifitaction when the master, Bomewhat 
impatiently, oonsnlted his watch. Uncle 
Ben looked np. 

" longhter told ye that Bupe did n't kal- 
kilate to oome to-day." 

" Indeed — why not ? " 

" I reckon because I told him he need n't. 
I allowed to — to hev* a little private talk 
with ye, Mr. Ford, if ye did n't mind." 

Mr. Ford's face did not shine wit^ invita- 
tion. " Very well," he said, " only remem* 
ber I have an engagement this afternoon." 

"But that ain't nntil about sundown," 
- said Unde Ben quietly. '* I won't keep ye 
ez long ez that." ^ 

Mr. Ford glanced qoiokly at Uncle Ben 
with a riring oolor. " What do yon know 
of my eng^emeats ? " he said sharply. 

" Nothin', Mr. Ford," retained Uncle Ben 
simply ; " bat beviu' Inn layin' ronnd, lookin' 
for ye here and at the hotel for four or &n 
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days allnB about tltat time and not findin* 
you, I rather kalkilated yon might her' 
suthin' rcg'lar on hand*" 

There was oertainly nothing in his face or 
manner to indicate the least evasion or de- 
oeit, or indeed anything but his usual n«(i- 
ve^ perhaps a little pei-turbed and preocca- 
pied by what he wae going to say. " I had 
an idea of writin' you a letter," he continued, 
" kinder combinin' practice and confidential 
information, yon know. To be square with 
you, Mr. Ford, in pint o' fact, I 've got it 
here. But ez it don't seem to entirely gibe 
with the facts, and le&ves a heap o' things 
onsaid and onseen, perhaps it 's jest ez wall 
ez I read it to you myself — patten' in a 
word here and there, and ezplunin' it gin*- 
rally. Do you se^e ? " 

The master nodded, and Unde Ben drew 
from his desk a rode portfolio made from the 
two covers of a dilapidated atlas, and took 
from between them a piece of blotting-paper, 
which through inordinate application had ac- 
quired the color and consistency of a slate, 
and a few pages of copy-book paper, that to 
the casual glance looked like sheets of ex- 
ceedingly difficult music. Surveying them 
with a blending of chirt^raphic pride, ortho* 
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grapluc doubt, and tbe baahfnl a 
of a literary amatenr, he traced each line 
frith a forefinger inked to the Beoond joint, 
and slowly read alood as follows : ^ 

"'Mr. Ford, Teacher. 

" ' DsAB Sni, — Yonrs of the 12th rec'd 
and contents noted.' " (" I did n t," explained 
Unole Ben parenthetioally, " receive any let- 
ter of yours, but I thought I might beave in 
that beginning f nun copy for practice. The 
rest is me."} " ' In refEerenoe to my having 
mnnney,'" continued Unole Ben reading and 
pointing each word as he read, " ' and being 
able to buy Ditch Stocks an' Land ' " — 

" One moment," said Mr. Ford interrupt- 
ing, *' I thought you were going to leave oat 
copy. Come to what you have to say." 

" Bat I Aer — • this is all real now. Hold 
on and you 11 see," said Unole Ben. He re- 
sumed with triumphant emphasis : — 

" * When it were ^n'nUly allowed that I 
haddent a red cent, I want to explain to you 
Mister Ford for the first time a secret This 
here is how it was done. When I first came 
to Injian Spring, I settled down into the old 
Palmetto claim, near a heap of old taillings. 
Knowin* it were against rools, and reg'lar 
Chinyman's bizaess to work them I didd n't 
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kt on to enyboddy what I did — witch wos 
to turn over some of the quarts what I 
thought was likely and Orriffems. Doing 
this I kem nppon some pay ore which them 
Palmetto fellers had overlookt, or more likely 
had kaved in uppon them from the bank on- 
known. Workin' at it in od times by and 
large, sometimes afore sun up imd sometimes 
after sundown, and all the time keeping up 
a day's work on the clame for a show to the 
boys, I emassed a houist fortun in 2 years 
of 60,000 dolors and still am. But it will 
be askd by the inoredjulos Beeder How did 
yon nerer let out anytiiiiig to Injian Spring, 
and How did yon get rid of your yeald? 
Mister Ford, the Anser is I took it twist a 
month on hoss back over to La Port and sent 
it by exptesa to a bank in Sacramento, givin' 
the name of Danbigny, witch no one in La 
Port took for me. The Ditoh Stok and the 
Land was all took in the same name, hens 
the secret was onreviled to the G^eneral Eye 
— stop a minit,'" he interrupted himself 
quickly as the master in an accession of im- 
patient soeptiflism was about to break in upon 
him, " it ain't alL" Then dropping his voice 
to a tremulons and almost funereal climax, 
he went on: — 
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** ' ThoB we see that pulient indiirstr^ is 
Bewaided in Spite of Mining Bools and 
BeggylaahnoB, and Predgndisses agin Furrin 
Labor is played oat and fleeth like a sfaadror 
otmtttiueyeth not \aag in One Spot, and that 
a Man may apear to be off no Aoconnt and 
yet Emasa that witch is far aboT mbles and 
Fadith not Away. 

" ' Hoppin' for s continneyanoe 
" ' of yoor fevors I remain, 
*' ' Yours to command, 
" * Besj D'Aubigkt.' " 

Tbs gloomy Batiafaction with which Uncle 
Ben regarded this peroration — a satisfac- 
tion that actually appeued to be equal to 
the revelation itself — only corroborated the 
master's indignant doubts. 

" Come," he said, impulsively taking the 
paper from Uncle Ben'e reluctant hand, 
** how much of this is a oonooction of yours 
and Rape's — and how much is a true story 7 
Do you really mean ? " — 

" Hold on, Mr. Ford 1 " interrupted Uncle 
Ben, suddenly fumbling in the breast-pocket 
of his red shirt, " I retAauied on your being 
a little hard with me, remembering our first 
talk 'bout these things — so I allowed I 'd 
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bring 70U some proof." Slovly extracting 
a long legal envelope from hig pocket, he 
opened it, and itew oat two or three cri^ 
oertifioates of stock, and handed them to the 
master. 

" Ther 's one hundred shares made out to 
Benj Daubign;. I 'd hev broi^ht you over 
the deed of the land too, but ez it *B rather 
hard to read off-hand, on aocomit of the lav 
palaver, 1 Ve left it np at the shanty to tackle 
at odd times by way of practising. But ef 
yon like we 'U go up thar, and I 'U show it 
to you." 

Still hamited by his belief in Uncle Ben's 
small duplicities, Mr. !Ford hesitated. These 
were certainly hcndjide certificates of stock 
made out to " Daub^ny." But he had never 
actually accepted Uncle Ben's statement of 
bis identity with that person, and now it was 
offered as a oorroboration of a still more im- 
probable story. He looked at Uncle Ben*s 
simple face slightly deepening in color nn- 
der his scrutiny — perhaps with conscious 
guilt 

" Have you made anybody your confidant 7 
Bnpe, for instance ? " he asked significantly. 

" In course not," replied Uncle Ben with 
a slight stiffening of wounded pride. " On'y 
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yonredf, Mr. Ford, and tiw young feller , 
Staoey from the bank — ez was obl^ated to 
know it. In tact, I wob kallrilatiti' to ask 
you to help me talk to him about that yer 
boundary land." 

Mr. Ford's Bceptioism was at last stag- 
gered. Any practical joke or foolish com- 
plicity between the agent of the bank and a 
man like Uncle Ben was oat of the question, 
and if the story were his own sole inventioD, 
he would hare scarcely daied to risk so ac- 
orasible and nnoompromising a denial as the 
agent had it in his power to give. 

He held out his hand to Uncle Ben. "Let 
me congratulate you,'' he said heartily, " and 
forgive me if yonr story really sounded so 
wonderful I conld n't quite grasp it. Nov 
let me ask you something more. Have you 
had any reason for keeping this a secret, 
other than your fear of conf esnng that yon 
violated a few bigoted and idiotic mining 
rules — which, after all, are binding only 
upon sentiment— and which your success 
has proved to be utterly impractical 7 " 

" There was another reason, Mr. Ford," 
aaii Uncle Ben, wiping away an embarrassed 
smile with the back of hia hand, " that is, 
io be square with you, why I thought of 
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oonsoltin' jon. I did n't keer to have Me- 
Kinstiy, and" — he added htmiedlj, "in 
coarse Barriaon, too, know that I bought ap 
the title to thar boundary." 

" I understand," nodded the master. " I 
diouldn't think yon woold." 

"Why should n't ye?" asked Uncle Eea 
quickly. 

" WeU — I don't suppose yoa care to 
quarrel with two passionate men." 

Uncle Ben's &ce changed. Presently, 
however, with his hand to his face, he man- 
t^^ to manipulate another smile, only it 
appeared for the purpose of being as awk- 
wardly wiped away. 

" Say one passionate man, Mr. Ford." 

" Well, one if you li^'* returned the 
master cheerfully. " But for the matter of 
that, why any ? Come — do you mind tell- 
ing me why yoa bought the land at all? 
You know it 's of little value to any but Mo- 
Kinstry and Harrison." 

" Soppose," said Uncle Ben slowly, with 
a great affectation of wiping his ink-spotted 
desk with his sleeve, " soppose that I had 
got kinder tired of seein' MoEinstry and 
Harrison alius fightin* and scrimmagin' over 
their boundary line. Soppose I kalkilated 
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tiut it war n't the sort o' thing to induce 
folks to settle here. Soppose I reckoned 
that by gettin' the real title in m; hands I 'd 
have the deadTood on both o' them, and set- 
tle the thii^ my own way, eh ? " 

" That oertdnly was a Tery laudable in- 
tention," returned Mr. Ford, observing Un- 
cle Ben curiously, " and Irom what you said 
jost now about one passionate man, I sup- 
pose you have determined already who to 
favor. I hope your public spirit will be ap- 
preciated by Indian Spring at least — if it 
isn't by those two men." 

*' Yon lay low and keep dark and yoa '11 
Bee," returned his companion with a hopeful- 
ness of speech which his somewhat anzioas 
eageruees however did not quite bear out 
" But you 're not goin' yet, surely," he added, 
as the master again absently consulted his 
watch. " It 's on'y half past four. It 'b 
true thar ain't any more to tell," he added 
simply, " but I had an idea that yon might 
hev took to this yer little stoiy of mine more 
than you 'pear to be, and might be askin' 
qnestions and kinder bedevlin' me with jokes 
ez to what I was goin' to do — and all that 
But p'raps it don't seem so wonderful to you 
arter alL Come to think of it — Bqoatiely 
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now," he aud, with a smgolar deapondenc;, 
"I 'm rather sick of it myaelf — eh?" 

" My dear old boy," said Ford, grasping 
both bis banda, with a swift revolsioa of 
shame at his own ntterly selfish abstraction, 
" I am overjoyed at yoor good luclc. More 
than that, I can say honestly, old fellow, that 
it oocdd n't hare fallen in more worthy bands, 
or to any one whose good fortune would have 
jdeased me more. There I And if I 've 
been slow and stupid in taking it in, it is be- 
cause it 'b so wonderful, so like a fury tale 
of virtue rewarded — as if yon were a kind 
of male Cinderella, old man 1 " He had no 
intention of lying — he bad no belief that 
be was : he bad only foi^tten that bis pre- 
vious impressions and hesitations bad arisen 
from the very fact that he did donbt the oon- 
sistency of the story with his belief in Uncle 
Ben's weakness. Sut be thought himself 
now so sincere that the generous reader, who 
no doubt is ready to bail the perfect equity 
of his nei^bor's good luck, will readily for- 
give him. 

In the plenitude of this sincerity, Ford 
threw himself at full length on one of the 
long benches, and with a gesture invited 
Uncle Ben to make himself equally at bis 
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ease. " Come," he sud with boyish gay^iy, 
** let *a hear your plans, old man. To begia 
with, who 's to share them with yoa ? Of 
course there are 'the old folks at home' 
first ; then you have hrothers — and perhaps 
sisten?" He stopped and glanced with a 
smile at Uncle Ben ; the idea of there being 
a possible female of his species Btniok his 

Unole Ben, who had hitherto always exer- 
cised a severe restraint — partly from re- 
spect and partly from caution — over his 
long limbs in the school-house, here slowly 
lifted one leg over another bench, and sat 
himself astride of it, leaning forwiurd on his 
elbow, his chin resting between his hands. 

" As far as the old folks goes, Mr. Ford, 
I 'm a kind of an orphan." 

" A hind of orphan ? " echoed Ford. 

" Yes," said Uncle Ben, leaning heavily 
on his ehia, so that the action of his jaws 
with the enuninatioa of each word slightly 
jerked his head forward as if he were im- 
parting confidential information to the bench 
before lum. "Tea, that is, you see, I 'm all 
nght ez far as the old man goes — Ae '« 
dead ; died way back in Mizzouri. But ez 
to my mother, it 's sorter betwixt and be- 
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tween — kinder Tmaartain. Yon me, Mr. 
Ford, she went off with a city feller — an 
entire stranger to me — afore the old man 
died, and that 'b wot hroke np my aohoolin'. 
Now whether she 'a here, there, or yon, can't 
be found out, though Sqoire Tompkins al- 
lowed — and he were a lawyer — that the 
old man oonld get a divorce if he wanted, 
and that you aee would make me a whole 
orphan, ef I keerd to prove title, ez the 
lawyers say. Well — thut sorter lets the 
old folks out. Then my brother was onc't 
drowned in the North Flatt, and I never 
had any sisters. Hiat don't leave much 
family for plannin' about — does it ? " 

" No," Bwld the master reflectively, garing 
at Uncle Ben, " unless you aviul yourself of 
your advantages now and have one of your 
own. I suppose now that you are rioli, you '11 

Uncle Ben slightly changed his position, 
and then with his filler and thumb began to 
apparently feed himself with certain crumbs 
vhioh had esoiqwd from the children's lun- 
cheon-basketii and were still lying <ni the 
bench. Intent on this ooonpation and with- 
out rising his eyes to the master, he re- 
turned slowly, " Well, you see, I 'm sorter 
married already." 
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The master sat ap qmokly. 

*' What, you mairied — now ? " 

" Well, perhaps that 'b a question. It 's a 
good deal like my beein' an orphan — onoer- 
tain and onsettled." He paused to pnrane 
an erauve ommb to the end of the bench 
and having oaptored it, went on : " It was 
vhen I was yonnger than you be, and she 
war n't very old neither. Bat she knew a 
beap more than I did ; and ez to readin* 
and writin', she was thar, I tell yon, every 
time. Ton 'd hev admired to see her, Mr. 
Ford." As he paused here as if he had ex- 
hausted the subject, the master said impa- 
tiratly, " Well, where is she now ? " 

Unole Ben abook his head slowly. " I 
Mn*t seen her sens I left Mizzonri, goin' on 
five yean aga" 

" But why have u't yon ? What was the 
matter ? " persisted the master. 

*' Well — you see — I ninned away. Not 
the, you know, but / — /scooted, skedaddled 
out here." 

" Bat what for ? " asked the master, re- 
garding Unole Ben with bopeless wonder. 
"Something must have happened. What 
was it ? Was she " — 

" She was a good schoUard," sud Unole 
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Bea gravely, "and allowed to be sMh,byall. 
She stood sboat bo high," he oontmued, in* 
dioating with his hand a mediwii h^ht. 
** War little and dark oompleoted." 

** Bnt yoQ mnit have had mm» raaaoD tat 
leaving her ? " 

" I 'to Bometiinea had an idea," eaul Un> 
Die Ben oaationsly, "that mehbee mnnin* 
away ran in some f amiies. Now, there war 
my mother nm off with an entire stiatiger, 
and yer 's me ez run off by myself. And 
what mahea it the more one-like is that jest 
am dad allna allowed he ooold get a devoroe 
agin mother, so my wife oonld hev got one 
agin me lor leavin' her. And it 'b almoat 
an evenhaiided game that she hec It 'b thete 
where the onoertunty oomea in," 

** Bat are yoa satiafied to remain in this 
doabt? or do yon propose, now that yoa 
are able, to institate a thoroogh search for 
her?" 

" I was halliilatin' to look around a little,** 
siud Uncle Ben simply. 

** And retam to her if yon find her ? " 
oontinoed the master. 

" I did n't Bay that, Mr. Ford." 

" Bnt if she has n't got a divorce from 
you that 's what yon *U have to do, and what 
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story. For by your own showing, a more 
causeless, heartless, and utterly mezcusable 
desertion than yours, I never heard of." 

" Do yon think so 7 " said Uncle Ben with 
exasperating simplicity. 

" IX) / think so ? " repeated Mr. Ford, in* 
dignantly. " Eveiyhody '11 think so. They 
oan't think otherwise. You say you deserted 
her, and you admit she did nothing to pro- 
▼die it." 

" No," returned Uncle Ben quickly, " noth< 
in'. Did I tell you, Mr. Ford, that she 
ooold play the pianner and sing ? " 

" No," Sfud Mr. Ford, curtly, rising impa- 
tiently and crossing the room. He was more 
than half convinoed that Unole Ben was de- 
ceiving him. Either under the veil of his 
hide-bound simplicity he was an utterly self- 
isfa, heartless, secretive man, or else he was 
telling an idiotic falsehood. 

" I 'm sorry I can neither congratulate 
you nor condole with you on what you have 
just told me. I cannot see that you have 
the least excuse for delaying a single mo- 
ment to search for your wife and make 
amends for your conduct. And if you want 
my opinion it strikes me as being a much 
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moTO honorable way of employmg yonr new 
riclkes than mediatiog Id your iLeighbors' 
Bquabfalfls. But it 's getting bite and I 'm 
afrud we must bring out talk to an end. 
X hope you 'U think this over before we meet 
agwn — and think differently." 

NevertheleBa, as they both left the achool- 
house, Mr. Ford lingered over the looking 
of the door to give Unole Ben a final chance 
for further explanation. But none came. 
The new capitalist of Indian Spring re- 
garded him with an intensification of bis 
usual half sad, half embarrassed smile, and 
only said : " You understand this yer 's a 
secret, Mr. Ford? " 

"Certainly," said Ford with iU-oonoealed 
irritation. 

" 'Bout my bein' sorter married? " 

" Don't be alarmed," he responded dryly ; 
" it 's not a taking story." 

They separated ; Uncle Ben, more than 
ever involved in his usual unsatisfactory 
purposes, wending his way towards his 
riehes ; the master lingering to obeerve his 
departure before he plnnged, in virtuous 
superiority, into the woods that fringed the 
Harrison and McEinstry boundaries. 
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Thb religions attitade which Mrs. Mo- 
Kinstry had HBBomed towards her hushand's 
weak oivilized tendencies was not entirely 
free from human rancor. That strong loyal 
nature which had nnsexed itself in the one 
idea of duty, now that duty seemed to be 
no longer appreciated took rsfuge la her 
forgotten womanhood and in the infinitesi- 
mally smaU arguments, resources, and ma- 
Dceavres at its command. She had conceived 
a singnlar jealousy of this daughter who had 
changed her husband's nature, and who had 
supplanted the traditions of the household 
life; she had acquired an exaggerated de- 
preciation of those feminine charms whidi 
had never been a factor in her own domes- 
tio hapjnneas. She saw in her husband's 
desire to mitigate the savage austerities of 
their habits only a weak concession to the 
powers of beauty and adornment — degrad- 
ing vanities she had never known in their 
lifelong straggle for frontier supremat^ — 
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that had nerer brought them Tiotoriooa oat 
of that straggle. " Frizzles," *' furblovs," 
and " faaoy fizin's " had never helped them 
in their exodas aoEoas the plautB ; had nem- 
taken the plaoe of swift eyee, qniok earn, 
strong hands, and enduranoe; had neTer 
nursed the sick or bandaged the wounded. 
When enry or jealousy invades the female 
heart after forty it is apt to bring a bittnv 
ness which knows no attenuating compensa- 
tion in that coquetry, emulation, paBaionate 
appeal, or innooent tendemeas, which makes 
tolerable the jealous caprices of the younger 
woman. The struggle for rivalry is felt to 
be hopeless, the power of imitation is gone. 
Of her forgotten womanhood Mrs. McKin- 
stry revived only a oajHtoity to suffer meanly 
and inflict mean suffering upon others. In 
the ruined castle of her youth, and the fall- 
ing in of banqueting hall and bower, the 
dungeon and torture - chamber appeared to 
have been left, or, to use her own metaphor, 
she had queruloosly complained to the par> 
son that, ** Aooordin' to some folks, she 
mout hev bin the barren fig-tree e-leoted to 
bear persimmnms." 

Her methods were not entirely different 
from those employed by her suffering ns- 
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terhood in like emergenoies. The nnlufthy 
Hiram, " woirited by stook," waa hardly 
{Vacated or oonsoled by leaming from her 
that it was only the resnlt of his own weak- 
ness, acting upon the cnsBedness of the 
stook-dispening HarriiKmB; the perplexity 
into which he was thrown by the news of 
the new legal daim to his land was not 
sooihed by the sa^;estbn that it was a 
trick of that Yankee civilization to which 
he was meanly snooumbing. She who had 
always been a rough bat devoted nurse in 
aiokness was now herself overtaken by 
vague irregular disorders which involved 
the greatest care and the aheenoe of all ex- 
dting causes. The attendance of McKin- 
stry and Cressy at a " crazy qnilting party " 
had brought aa " blind chills ; " the impot^ 
tation of a melodeon for Cresay to play on 
had Buperindnoed an ** innerd rash," and a 
tiia«atened attack of "palsy oreepa" had 
only been warded off by the timdy post- 
ponement of an evening par^ sn^eated by 
her daughter. The old nomadio instinct, 
morbidly excited by her discontent, caused 
her to lay artful plws for a further emigra- 
tion. She knew she had the germs of 
" mash fever " canght from the adjacent 
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river ; she related mysterious infonnation, 
gathered in " olaas meetiiig," of the supe- 
rior facilities for stock nuung on the higher 
foot-hills; she resnscitated her dead and 
gone Misaoari relations in her duly speech, 
to a manifest inridions comparison with the 
living; she revived even the incidents of 
her early married life with the same baleful 
intent. The aeqoisition of a few " biled 
shirts " by Hiram for festive appearances 
with Cressy painfully reminded her that he 
had married her m " hickory ; " she further 
accented the change by herself appearing in 
het oldest clothes, on the hypotheais that it 
was necessary for some one to heep np the 
traditions of the past. 

Her attitude towards Cressy would have 
been more decided had she ever possessed 
the slightest inflaenoe over her, or had even 
understood her with the intuitive sympa- 
thies of the maternal relations. Yet she 
went so far as to even openly r^ret the 
breaking ofE of the match with Seth Davis, 
whose family, at least, still retained the 
habits and traditions she revered ; bnt she 
was promptly sUenoed by her husband in- 
forming her that words " that had to be tuh 
baok " bad already passed between him and 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



162 CBEBBT. 

Setb's father, and that, aooording to thow 
aame traditions, blood was more likely to be 
ipiUed than minfled. Wliether she was 
mly vitbheld from attemptiiig a reooncili- 
ation heiBelf through laok of tact and op- 
portnnify vemunB to be seen. For the 
preeent she enoonraged Masters's attentions 
under a new and Tagoe idea that a flirtation 
which distraoted Cres^ frcnn her stndies 
was displeanng to MeKinsby and in'mifttJ 
to his phuu. Blindly ignorant <A Mr. 
Ford's possible relations to her danghter, 
and roapectuig nothing, she felt towards 
him only a dnll aversion as being the sense- 
less pivot of her tronbles. Se^ng no one, 
and habitnally olosing her ears to any fam- 
ily allanon to Cressy's social triumphs, she 
was onawaie of even tlie popular admiration 
their memoraUe walfa had ezoited. 

On the morning of the day that Unola 
Ben had confided to the master his ingen- 
ious plan for settlii^ the boundary dispntes, 
the barUng of MoKinstry's yellow dog an- 
nounced the approach of a stranger to the 
ranch. It proved to be Mr. Staoey — not 
only as dazzlingly arrayed as when he first 
nwe above Johnny IHgee's hcmzon, but 
wearing, in addition to his jann^ buunesa 
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air, a look of oompkoent ezpeotation of the 
pretty pil whom he had met at the ball. 
He had not seen her for a month. It was 
a happy inspiration of his own that enabled 
him to present himself that morning in the 
twin functions of a Tictorioua Meronry and 
Apollo. 

MoKinstry had to be summoned from an 
adjacent meadow, while Ciessy, in the mean 
time, nndertodi to enterbun the gallant 
stranger. This was easily done. It was 
part of her fascinations that, disdaining the 
ordinary real or assumed ignorance of the 
ing£tme of her class, she generally exhibited 
to her admirers (with perliaps the single 
exception of the master) a laughing con- 
soionsnesB of the state of mind into whidi 
her tAanria l^^^ ^^ thrown tliam. She undei^ 
stood their passion if she oonld not aooept 
it. This to a bashful rustic otmminnitf was 
helpful, but in the nmi-n unsatdsfaotoiT \ 
with advances so promptly unmasked, the 
most strategic retreat was apt to become an 
otter rout Leaning against the lintel <^ 
the door, her oorred hand shading the 
sparkling depths of her eyes, and the sun- 
light striking down upon the pretty curves 
of her languid figure, she awaited the at* 
taok. 
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" I have n't wen you, Miss Creasy, unoe 
we danced together — a month ago." 

"That was mighty rongh papers," sud 
Cressy, who was purposely dialectical to 
strangers, " considering that yon tra^Med up 
and down the lane, past the hotise, twice 
yesterday." 

" Then you saw me ? " sud the young man, 
with a 8%htly discomfited laugh. 

*' I did. And so did the hound, and so, I 
reckon, did Joe Masters and the hired man. 
And when you pranced hack on the home 
sb?eteh, there was the hound. Masters, the 
hired man, and Maw all on your trail, and 
Paw bringin' up the rear with a shotgun. 
There was about a Half a mile of you alto- 
gether." She removed her hand from her 
eyes to indicate with a lazily graceful sweep 
this somewhat imaginative procession, and 
laughed. 

*'You are certainly well guarded," siud 
Stacey hesitatingly; "and looking at you. 
Miss Cressy," he added boldly, " I don't 
wonder at it" 

" Well, it is reckoned that next to Paw's 
boundaries I 'm pretty well protected from 
squatters and jumpers." 

Forceful and quaint as her langu^^ was, 
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the lazy sweetness of her intonation, and the 
delicate refinement of her face, mora than 
atoned for it. It was nnoonventional and 
pietureeque as her gestures. So at least 
thought Mr. Staoey, and it emboldened him 
to further gallantry. 

" Well, Miss Cressy, as my business with 
yonr father to-day was to try to effect a com- 
promise of his boundary daims, perhaps yon 
might accept my services in your own be> 
half." 

" Which means," responded the young 
lady pertly, " the same thing to »w as to 
Faw. No trespassers but yootsdf. Thank 
you, sir." She twirled lightly on her heel 
and dropped him that ex^gerated curtsey 
known to the school-children as a " cheese." 
It permitted in its progress the glimpse of a 
pretty little slipper whidi completed his 
subjugation. 

" Well, if it 's only a fair compromise," be 
b^an laughingly. 

" Compromise means somebody giving np. 
Who is it ? " she asked. 

The infatuated Stacey had reached the 
point of thinking this repartee if possible 
more killing t^mi hia own. 

'* Ha I That 's for Miss Cresiy to say." 
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Bnt QiB young lady leanlog huok agumt 
the lintel with the comfortable eue of being 
irresponaibly diverted, sagely pointed out 
that that was the function of the arbitrator. 

" Ah well, suppose we begin by giving ap 
Seth DaviB, eh? Yon see that I 'm pretty 
well posted, Miss Cressy." 

"Yon alarm me," eaid Cressy sweetly. 
"But I reckon he had given up." 

" He was in the running that night at the 
balL Looked half savage while I was dan- 
sing with yon. Wanted to eat me." 

** Poor Seth ] And he used to be «> par- 
ticular in his food," s^ the witfy Cressy. 

Mr. Staoey was oouvnlsed. ** And there *s 
Air. Dabney— Uncle Ben," he continued, 
"eh? Very qniet but very sly. A dai^ 
horse, eh 7 Pretends to take lessons for the 
sake of being near some one, eh ? Would 
he were a boy again becauae somebody else 
is a girl ? " 

"I ahoold be frightened of you if yon lived 
here always," returned Cressy with invincible 
nmvetij "but perhaps then you would n't 
know 80 much." 

Stacey simply accepted this as a oompli* 
ment. " And there 'a Maoters," he sajd in- 
sinuatingly. 
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'*Kot Joe?" said Cressy with a low laagh, 
tumiiig her ejoB to the door. 

" Yes," said Stacey with a quick, imeaBf 
Bmile. " Ah I I see we mnat n't drop him. 
Is he out there ? " he added, trying to ioHaw 
the direction of her eyes. 

But the young g^rl kept her faoe studioasly 
averted. "Is that all?" she asked after a 
pause. 

"Well — there's that solemn aohool-mas- 
ter, who oat me out of the w&ltz with you — 
that Mr. Ford." 

Had he been a perfectly co(d and impartial 
observer he woold have seen the slight tremor 
cross Cressy's soft eyelids even in profile, 
followed by that momentary arrest of her 
whole face, mouth, dimples, and eyes, which 
had overtaken it the night the master entered 
the ball-room. But he was neither, and it 
passed quickly and unnoticed. Her usual 
lithe hat languid play of expression and color 
came back, and she turned her head lasily 
towards the speaker. " There 's Paw coming. 
I snppose yon would n't mind giving me a 
sample of your stfle of arbitrating with him, 
before you try it on me ? " 

" Certainly not," s^d Stacey, by no means 
displeased at the prospect of having so pretty 
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5&d intdligent a vitneas in tlie duigliter of 
what be believed woold form an attraotive 
display of his diplomatic skill and grainoiis- 
nesB to the father. " Doo't go away. I Ve 
got nothing to say MisB Creasy oonld not 
understand and answer." 

The jingling of spurs, and the shadow of 
MoKinstry and his shot-gnn falling at this 
moment between the speaker and Ciessy, 
spared her the necessity of a reply. Mo- 
Kinstry cast an oneaay glance aronnd the 
apartment, and not seeing Mrs. MoKinstry 
looked relieved, and even the deep traces 
of the loss of a valuable steer that morning 
partly faded from his Indian-red complexion. 
He placed his shot-gnn oarefnlly in the cor- 
ner, took his soft felt hat frtnn his head, 
folded it and pnt it in one of the capacious 
pockets of his jacket, turned to his daughter, 
and laying his maimed hand familiarly on 
her shoulder, smd gravely, without looking 
at Stacey, " What might the stranger be 
wantin'. Cress ?" 

" Perhaps I 'd better answer that myself," 
Sfud Stsoey briskly. " I 'm acting for Ben- 
ham and Co., of San Francisco, who have 
bought the Spanish title to part of this prop- 
erty. I " — 
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" Stop there ! " said MoKinBtiy, in a voice 
dull bnt distinct. He took his hat from his 
pocket, put it on, walked to the corner and 
took up his gun, looked at Staoey for the first 
time with narcotic eyes that seemed to drow- 
sily absorb his slight figure, then put the 
gun back half oontemptuonsly, and with a 
wave of his hand towards Uie door, said: 
" We 11 settle this yer outside. Cress, you 
stop in here. There 's man's talk goin' on." 

" But, Paw," sud Cressy, laying her hand 
languidly on her father's sleeve without the 
least change of color or amused expr^eion. 
*' This gentleman has come over here on a 
compromise." 

" On a — which f " said MoKinstry, glanc- 
ing scornfully out of the door for some rare 
species of mustang vaguely suggested to him 
in that unfamiliar word. 

" To see if we could n't come to some fair 
settlement," Bud Staoey. " I 've no objec- 
tion to going outside with yon, bat I thiiik 
we can discuss this matter bete just as welL" 
His fine feathers had not made him a coward, 
although his heart had beaten a little faster 
at this sudden reoollectioa of the dangerooa 
reputation of his host. 

" Go on," said MoKinstry. 
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"The plain. facts <rf the case an tlwae," 
oontinoed Staoej, witli nune confidence. 
** We have sold a strip of ibis property cov- 
ering the land in dispute between yon and 
Harrison. We are bound to pat oar pur- 
diaser in peaoeable possesion. Now to save 
time we aie willing to buy that possession oi 
any man who oan give it. We are told that 
you oan." 

" Well, oonsiderin' that for the last four 
years I 've been fightin' night and day agin 
them lownlown Harrisons for it, I reckon 
foa 've been lied to," said MoKinatry delib- 
erately. •* Why — except the clearing on 
the north side, whar I pat np a bam, thar 
un't an acre of it as hasn't been shifted 
first this side and then that as fast ez I druv 
boundary stakes and fenoes, and the Harri- 
sons pulled 'em np ^in. Thar ain't more 
than fifty acres ez I 've hed a clear hold on, 
and I would n't hev had that ef it had n't 
bin for the bam, the rusin' alone o' which 
cost me a man, two horses, and this yer lit- 
tle finger." 

" Fat uB in possession of even that fifty 
acres, and we HI undertake to hold the rest 
and eject those Harrisons from it," returned 
Staoey oomplaoently. " Yon understand that 
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the moment we've made a peaioeal>le en- 
trance to even a footliolil on yonr aide, the 
Harrisons are only treepassers, and with die 
title to back us we can oaU on the wh<de 
sherifTs poaae to pnt them off. That 's the 
law." 

"That ar the law?" repeated McKinstay 
meditatiTely. 

" Yes," said Stacey. " So," he oontinned, 
with a self-eatasfled smile to Cressy, "far 
from being hard on yon, Mr. Mc£inrtry, 
we 're rather inclined to put yon on velvet. 
We offer yon a fair price for the only thing 
yon can give us — aotoal posBeBsion ; and we 
help yon with yonr old grudge against the 
HarriBons. We not only clear them out, 
but we pay you for eren the part they held 
advemely to yoo." 

Mr. MoKinatiy passed his three wbok 
fingers over his forehead and eyes as if 
tronbled by a drowsy aching. " Then yon 
don't reckon to hev anytJiin' to say to them 
Harrisons?" 

" We don't propose to recognize them in ' 
the matter at all," returned Staoey. 

" Nor allow 'em anythin' ? " 

** Not a cent 1 So you see, Mr. McKin- 
stry," be continued magnanimously, yet with 
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a miaohieroos smile to Creasy, " there is notb- 
ing in this amicable discussion that requires 
to be settled outside." 

" Ain't there 7 " sud McKinstiy, in a 
dull, deliberate voice, raising his eyes for 
the second time to Stacey. They were 
bloodshot, with a heavy, hanging fortiTeness, 
not unlike one of his own hunted steers. 
"Bnt I ain't kam enufi in yer." He moved 
to the door with a beckoning of his fateful 
hand. " Outside a minit — e/" yon please." 

Stacey started, shmgged his shouldera^ 
and half defiantly stepped beyond the thresh- 
old. Cressy, unchanged in color or ez- 
preseion, lazily followed to the door. 

" Wot," said McKinstry, slowly facing 
Stacey ; " wot ef I refoose? Wot ef I say 
I don't allow any man, or any bank, or any 
compromise, to take np my quo'r'lls ? Wot 
ef I say that low-down and mean as them 
Harrisons is, they don't begin to be ez mean, 
ez low-down, es underhanded, ez sneakiu' ez 
that yer compromise ? Wot ef I say that ef 
that's the hind o' hogwash that law and 
snivelizadon ofFers me for peace and quiet- 
ness, I 'II take the fightin', and the law- 
breakin', and the sheriff, and all h — U for 
his posse instead ? Wot ef I aay that ? " 
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" It win only be my doty to repeat it," 
B^ Stacey, with an affected oarelessneaa 
whiob, however, did not ooneeal hia snrpriae 
and his discomfitnre. " It 's no affiiir of 
mine." 

" Unleas," said Cressy, aBwnming Iier old 
position against the lintel of the door, and 
smoothing the worn bear-skin that served as 
a mat with the toe of her slipper, " unless 
yon 've mixed it up with yoor other arbitn^ 
tion, yon know." 

*' Wot other arbitration ? " asked MoKin- 
stry suddenly, with murky eyes. 

Stacey oast a rafnd, half indignaot ghmoe 
at the young girl, who received it with her 
bands tucked behind her back, her lovely 
head bent submissively forward, and a pro- 
longed little laugh. 

*' Ob nothing, Paw," she said, " only a 
little private foolishness betwixt me and the 
gentleman. You'd admire to hear him 
talk, Paw — about other things tiban busi- 
ness. He 's just that olupper and gay." 

Nev^heless, as widi a muttered " Oood- 
moming" the young fellow turned away, die 
quietly bmshed past her father, and fol- 
lowed him — with her hands still penitently 
behind her, "."d the ro^ palms tamed up- 
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wud — as far u tlie gate. Her dngle long 
Marguerite braid of Iiair tntilmg down her 
back nearly to the hem of her skirt, ap- 
peared to aooent her demore reserve. At 
the gate she ahaded her eyes with her hand, 
and glanoed upward. 

" It don't seem to be a good day for arbi- 
trating. A trifle early in the eeaaaa, ain't 
it?" 

** Good-morning, Miss MoKinstry." 

She held out her hand. He took it with 
an affected ease bat oantionsly, as if it had 
been the Telyet paw of a yonng panther who 
had scratched him. After all, what was she 
but the cub of the untamed beast, McEin- 
stry ? He was well out of it I He was not 
revengeful — but business was business, and 
he had given them the fint chanoe. 

As hia figure disappeared behind the 
buckeyes of the lane, Cressy oast a glance at 
the declining sun. She reentered the house, 
and went directly to her room. As she 
passed the window, she could see her father 
already remounted galloping towards the 
tules, as if in search of that r^Nuian *' kam " 
his late interview had disturbed. A few 
straffing bits of color in the sloping mead- 
ows were the ohildreu coming home frtnn 
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BchooL She hastily tied a girlish nm-b<nmet 
under her chin, and slipping ont of the bade 
door, swept like a lissom shadow along the 
line of fence until she seemed to melt into 
the umbrage of the woods that fringed the 
distant north boondaiy. 
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CHAPTEE IX. 

Meaitwhile, onaware of her biubuid'B 
sodden Telapse to her old border principles 
and of the visit that had induced it, Mrs. 
MoSanstiy was slowly retaming from a In- 
gabrions recital of her moods and feelings 
at the parson's. As she crossed the barren 
flat and reached the wooded upland midway 
between the school-honse and the ranch, she 
saw before her the old f«™ninr figure of 
Setb Davis loaning on the trtul. In her 
habitual loyally to her hnaband's feuds she 
would probably have stalked defiantly past 
him, notwithstanding her late regrets of the 
broken engagement, bnt Seth b^an to ad- 
vance awkwardly -towards her. In fact, he 
had noticed the tall, gaunt, plaid-shawled 
and hoUand - bcmneted figure approaching, 
and had waited for it. 

As he seemed intent upon getting in her 
way she stopped and raised her right hand 
wamingly before her. In spite of the shawl 
and the sun-bonnet, suffering had implanted 
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a rude Runio digDity to her attitude. " Woida 
that hey to be took back, Setb Davis," she 
said hastily, ** heT passed between yon and 
my man. Ont of my way, then, that I may 
pass, too." 

" Not mach betwixt yon and me, Aunt 
Baohel," ha said with slouching deprecation, 
naing the old bonsehold title by which he 
had familiarly known Iter. *' I 've nodiin* 
agin you — and I kin prove it by wot I 'm 
yer to say. And I ain't truoklin' to yer for 
myself, for ra far ez me and your'n ez ccm- 
cemed," he continued, with a malevolent 
glance, " tbar ain't gold enough in Calef om; 
to mak the weddin' ring that could bitch ma 
and Cress together. I want to tell you that 
you 're bein' played ; that yon 're bein' be> 
fooled and bamboozled and honey - f ogled. 
Thet while you 're groanin' at clasfr-meetin* 
and Hiram's quo'llin' with Dad, and Joe 
Masters waitin' round to pick np any bone 
that 's throwed bim, tbat sneakin', bypoorit- 
io^ Yankee school-master is dra^in' yonr 
daughter to h — 11 with bim on the sly." 

" Quit that, Seth Davis," said Mrs. Mo- 
Kinatry sternly, " or be man enough to tell 
it to a man. That 's Hiram's business to 
know." 
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** And what if he knows it well enongfa 
and winks at it? What if he 'a willin' 
«noogh to traokle to it, to onny &Tor with 
tliem sneakin' Tanks ? " sud Seth malig- 
nantly. 

A spasm of savage conviotiott seised Mrs. 
MoEinstry. Bat it was more from her 
jealooB fears vi her hosbaod's disloyalty 
than concern for her daoghter's tntn^ree- 
sbn. Nevwtheless, she said desperately, 
" It 's a lie. Where are your proofs ? " 

"Proofe?" returned Seth. "Who is it 
sneaks aroimd the school-boose to have pri< 
▼ate talks with the sobocd-^naeter, and edges 
faim on with Cressy afore folks 7 Yonr hus- 
band. Who goes sneakin' off erery artep- 
noon with that same eantin' bound of a 
school^naster 7 Yonr daughter. Who 's 
been oarryin' on together, and bidin' thick 
enongb to be ridden out on a rul together ? 
Yonr dau^ter and the school -master. 
Proofs 7 — ask anybody. Ask the children. 
Ltook yar — yon, Johnny — come bete." 

He had suddenly directed his voice to a 
blackberry bush neax the trail, from which 
the curly head of Johnny Filgee had just 
appeared. That home • returning infant 
punfully disengaged himself, his slate, bis 
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books, and his Bmall dumer-pul half filled 
with fruit as immature as himself, and oaoie 
towards them sideways. 

** Yer 's a dime, Johnny, to git some 
eandy," said Seth, endeavoring to distort his 
passion-set face into a smile. 

Jolumy Filgee's urn nil ^ berry-stained palm 
promptly dosed over the coin. 

*' Now, don't lie. Where 's Cressy ? " 

" Kithin' her bo." 

"Good boy. What bo?" 

Johnny hesitated. He had once seen the 
school-master and Greasy togeUier ; he had 
heard it whispered by the other children 
that they loved each other. But looking at 
SeUi and Mrs. McKinstry he felt that some- 
thing more tremendooe than this stupid 
&ot was required of him for grown-up 
people, and being honest and imaginative, 
he detenmned that it should be worth the 
money. 

** Speak up, Jobmiy, don't be af eard to 
tell." 

Johnny was not " afeard " — he was only 
thinking. He had it 1 He remembered that 
he had jnat seen hia paragon, the brilliant 
Stacey, coming from the boundary woods. 
What more poetical and staitlingly effective 
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Hian to connect- him irith Cressj 7 He re- 
plied promptly : — 

" Mithter Thtathy. He gived her a wstoh 
and ring of truly gold. Goin' to be married 
at Thacramento." 

"Yon lyin' limb," sud Sel^ seizing him 
rOQghly. Bat Mrs. MeKinstry interposed. 

" Let that brat go," she sud with gleam- 
ing eyes. *' I want to taUc to you." Seth 
released Johnny. "It*B a trick," he said, 
** he 'b bin pat ap to it by that Ford." 

But Johnny, after securing a safe vantage 
behind the blat^berry bush, determined to 
give them another trial — with facts. 

" I know mor'n that," he called oat. 

" Git ■ — yoa measly pap," stud Seth sav- ■ 

" I know Theriff Briggth, he rid over t^ 
honndaiy with a lot o' men and hordira," 
aaid Johnny, with that fannied delivery with 
which he was able to estop intermption. 
*'Theed 'em go by. Maur Harrithon theth 
bis dad's goin* to chock oat ole McKin- 
thtry. Hooray I " 

Mrs. MoKinstry tnmed her dark face 
sharply on Seth. "What 's that he sez?" 

"Nothin* but children's gassin'," he an- 
awered, meeting her eyes with an evil oaa- 
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B ludf loutish, half defiant, " and et 
it war trae, it would only Barve Hiram M<^ 
Eiostry right." ' 

She laid her hand npcni his shoulder vith 
swift suspicion. ** Ont o' my way, Seth 
Davis," she said suddenly, puBhing him 
aside. " Ef this ez any underhanded work 
of yoovs, yon 11 pay for it." 

She Btiode past him in the direction of 
Johnny, hot at the approach of the tall 
woman with the angry eyes, the boy flew. 
She hesitated a moment, turned ^ain with 
a threatening ware of the hand to Seth, and 
started off rajndly in the direction of the 
boundaiy. 

She had not placed so much faith in the 
boy's story as in the vague revelation of evil 
in Davis's manner. If there was any " cn»- 
BednesB " afoot, Seth, convinced of Cressy's 
unfaithfulness, and with no farther hope of 
any mediation from the parents, would 
know it. Unless Hiram had been warned, 
be was still lulled in his &tnoas dream of 
civilization. At tiiSt time he and his men 
were in the tnles with the stock ; to be sat- 
isfied, she herself must go to tiie boun- 
dary. 

She reached the ridge of the oottonwooda 
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and sycamores, and a few handred yaidi 
fortber brought her to the edge of that gen- 
tle aoothem slope which at last sank into the 
broad meadow of the debatable groond. In 
spite of Staoey's invidiooB criticism of its 
intrinsic valae, this theatre of savage dis- 
aension, violenoe, and bloodshed was by some 
irony of natnre a pastoral landscape of sin- 
gnlar and peaceful repose. The soft glacis 
stretching before her was in spring ceruleaa 
with lupins, and later starred with tnaripo- 
Boa. The meadow was transreraely oroBSed 
by a onrring line of alders that indicated a 
rare water-coarse, of which in the dry season 
only a single pool remained to flash badk the 
nnvaiying sky. There had been no attempt 
at cultivatioD of this broad expanse ; wild 
oats, mustard, and rank grasses left it a toss- 
ing sea of turbulent and variegated color 
whose waves rode high enough to engulf 
horse and rider in their choking depths. 
Even the traces of human struggle, the np- 
TOoted stakes, scattered fenoe-nuls, and 
«mpty post-holes were forever hidden under 
these billows of verdure. Midway of the 
field and near the water-course arose Mo- 
Kinstry's ham — the solitary human stmo- 
tnre whose rude, misahapen, bulging sides 
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and swftllow-haimted eaves bursting with 
hay from the neigbbormg pasture, seemed 
however only an eztravi^ant growth of the 
proliflfl soiL Mrs. McKinstiy gazed at it 
anxiously. There was no sign of life or 
movement near or aronnd it ; it stood as it 
had always stood, deserted and soUtaiy. Bat 
tnming her eyes to the right, beyond the 
water-course, she oonld see a slight regular 
undulation of the grassy sea and what ap- 
peared to be the drifting on its aurfaoe of 
half a dozen slooohed hats in the direction of 
the alders. There was no longer any doubt ; 
a party from the other side was approaching 
the border. 

A shout and the quick gaUoping of hoofs 
behind her sent athrill of relief to her heart. 
She had barely time to draw aside as her 
husband and his followers swept past her 
down the slope. But it needed not his fu- 
rious cry, " The Harrisons hev sold us out," 
to tell her that the oriras had come. 

She held her breath as the cavalcade di- 
vei^ed, and in open order farionsly ap- 
proached the water-course, and she could see 
a sndden check and hesitation in the move- 
ment in the meadow at that unlooked-for 
onset. Then she thought of the bam. It 
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would be a rsUyiag-point {or them if driven 
back — a tower of defence if besieged. 
There were arms seoreted beneath the haj 
for such an emergency. She would mn 
- there, swing-to its open doors, and get ready 
to barricade them. 

She ran orouchingly, seeking the higher 
grasses and brambles of the ridge to escape 
observation from the meadow until she oould 
descend upon the bam from the rear. She 
threw aside her impeding shawl ; her brown 
holland Bon-honnet, torn oS her head and 
han^ng by its strings from her shoulders, 
let her ooane silver - threaded hair stream 
like a mane over her back ; her face and 
bands were bleeding from thorns and whit- 
ened by dust But she struggled on fiercely 
like some hunted animal until she reached 
the descending trail, when, letting herself go 
bUndly, only withheld by the long grasses 
she datobed at wildly on either side, she 
half fell, half stumbled down the slope and 
emerged beside the bam, breathless and ex- 



Bat what a contrast was there ! For an 
instant she could scarcely believe that she 
had left the ridge with her.hnsband's savage 
outcry in her ears, and in her eyes the swift 
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viiiion of liu fnrioiu oavaloade. The bonn- 
dary meadow was hidden by the soft lines 
of graoeful willows in whose dim recesses 
the figures of the passionate horsemen 
seented to have melted forerer. There was 
nothing now to interrapt the long vista of 
peaceful beauty that stretched beforo her 
through this lonely hollow to the distant 
sleeping hills. The bursting bam in the 
foregronnd, he^)ed witii grain that fringed 
its eaves and bristled from its windows and 
doors nntil its unlovely bulk was hidden in 
trailing feathery outlines ; t^e gentle flutter 
of wings and soothing twitter of swallows 
and jays around its open rafters, and the 
drifting shadows of a few circling crows 
above it; the drowsy song of bees on the 
wild miutard that half hid its walls with yel- 
low bloom; the sound of faintly - trickling 
water in one of those old Indian-haunted 
springs that had given its name to tiie lo- 
cality ; all these for an instant touched the 
senses of this hard, fierce woman as she had 
not been tonohed since she was a girl. For 
one brief moment the joys of peace and that 
matnred repose that never had been hers 
flashed upon her ; but with it oame the sav- 
age ooneoiousness that even now it was being 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



186 CREBBT. 

vrested away, and the thonght fired her 
blood again. She listened e^erly for a aeo- 
ond in the direction of tiie meadow ; there 
was no report iA fire-arms — there was yet 
time to prepare the bam for defence. She 
ran to the front of the building and seised 
tiie latdi of the half-dosed door. A little 
feminine cry that was half a laugh came 
from within, with the rapid mstle of a skirt 
and as the door swong open a light figure 
Tanished through the rear window. The 
slanting sunlight falling in the shadowed in- 
terior discloaed only the single erect figure 
of the school-master — John Ford. 

Ute first confusion and embarrasantent of 
Ksx interrupted rendezvous that had colored 
Ford's cheeks, gave way to a look of alarm 
as he caught sight of the bleeding face and 
disheTelled figure of Mrs. McKinstiy. She 
saw it. To her distorted fancy it seemed 
only a proof of deeper guilt. Without a 
word she closed the heavy door behind her 
and swung the huge oroes-bar unaided to its 
place. She then turned and confronted him, 
wiinng the dust from her face and arms with 
her torn and dangling sun-bonnet in a way 
that recalled her attitude on the first day he 
had met her. 
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" That WAS CreBB with ye ? " afae said. 

He hesitated, atill gazing at her in won- 
der. 

"Don't lie." 

He started. " I don't propose to," he re- 
torted indignantly. " It was " — 

" I don't ask ye how long this yer 's bin 
gcnn* (HI," she said, pointing to Cressy's sun- 
ttonnet, a few bo<^, and a scattered nosegay 
of wild flowers lying on the hay ; " and I 
don't want to know. In five minutes either 
her father will be here, or them hell-hounds 
of Harmon's who 've sold him out will Bwarm 
round this bam to ^t possesshnn. Ef this 
yer " — she agun pcnnted oontemptnously to 
the objecte just indicated — " means that 
you 've cast your lot with us and kalkilate to 
take our bitter with our sweet, ye 'U lift up 
that stack of hay and bring oat a gun to help 
defend it. Ef yon *re meanin' anythin* else, 
Ford, you 'U hide yourself in that hay till 
Hiram oomes and has time enough to attend 
to ye." 

" And if I choose to do neither ? " he sud 
haughtily. 

She looked at him in unutterable scorn. 
'* There 's the winder — take it while there 's 
time, afore I bar it. Ef you see Hiram, tell 
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him ye left an old woman behind ye to de- 
fend the place whar you nster hide with her 
darter." 

Before he oonld reply there was a distant 
report, followed almost directly by another. 
With a movement of irritation he walked U> 
the window, tamed and locked at her — 
bolted it, and came back. 

*' Where 'a that gnn ? " he eud almost 
rudely. 

*'I reekon'd that wotdd fetch ye," she 
saidf draesins away the hay and tjinnlnaing & 
long tron^-like box oorered with tarpaulin. 
It piored to contain powder, shot, and two 
gons. He took one. 

" I suppose I may know what I am fight- 
ing for ? " he said dryly. 

*' Ye might say ' Cress ' ef they " — indi- 
oating the direction of the reports — *' hap- 
pen to ask ye," she returned with eqnal 
sobriety. "Jess now ye kin take your stand 
up thar in the loft and see what 's oomin'." 

He did not linger, but climbed to the place 
assigned him, glad to escape ^6 company of 
the woman who at that moment he almost 
hated. In his unreflecting passion for Cressy 
he had always evaded the thooght of this 
relataoDsbip or propinquity ; the mother had 
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recalled it to him in a way that imperilled 
even hia passion for the daughter ; his mind 
was wholly preoooajned with the idiotio, ex- 
asperating, and utterly hopeless position that 
had been forced upon him. In the bitterness 
of his spirit his sense of personal danger was 
so far absorbed that he speoolated on the 
ohanoe bnllet in the miei^e that might end 
his folly and reliere him of responsibility. 
Shut np in a bam with a fnrions woman, in 
a lawless defence of questionable rights — 
with the added oonsoionsness that an equally 
questionable passion had drawn him into it, 
and that she knew it — death seemed to offer 
the only escape from the explanation he oould 
never give. If another sting could have 
been added it was the absurd conviction that 
Cressy would not appreciate his sacrifice, 
but was perhaps even at that moment calmly 
congratnlating herself on the felicitoosness 
of the oomplioatitni in which she had left 

Soddenly he heard a shout and the tramp- 
ling <^ horee. The sides of the loft were 
scantily boarded to allow the extension of 
the pent-up gnun, and between the interstioes 
Ford, without being himself seen, had an 
nnintermpted view of the plain between him 
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anil the line of willows. As lie gazed, five 
men hurriedly issaed fawn die extreme left 
and ran towards the bam. McKinstry and 
hiH followers simultaneonaly broke from the 
some oovert further to tlie right and galloped 
forward to intercept them. But although 
mounted, the greater distance they had to 
traverse brought them to the rear of the 
building only as the Harrison party came to 
a sudden halt before the dosed and barri- 
caded doon of the usually defenceless bam. 
The discomfiture of the latter was greeted by 
a derisiTe shout from the MoKinstry party 
— albeit, equally astonished. But in that 
brief mranent Ford recognized in the leader 
of the Harrisons the well-known figure of 
the Sheriff of Tuolumne. It needed only 
thia to cap the climax of the fatality that 
seemed to pursue him. He was oo longer a 
lawless opposer of equally lawless forces, but 
he was actually resistiag the law itself. He 
understood the situation now. It was some 
idiotic blander of Unde Ben's that had pre- 
cipitated this attack. 

The belligerents had already oocked their 
weapons, alUiough the bam was still a ram- 
part between the parties. But an adroit 
flanker of McKinstty's, creeping through the 
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tall mnBtard, managect to take up aa en£lad- 
ii^ poBition as the Harriiious advanced to 
break in the door. A thret^ening shout 
from the ambosoaded partisanB caitaed them 
to hnrriedly fall back towards the rear of tiie 
bam. There was a paoae, and then began 
the usual Homeric ohoff, — with this Wesb- 
em difference that it was oonningly intended 
to draw the other's fire. 

" Why don't yoa blaze away at the docn-, 
you ^^— I It won't hurt ye I " 

** He *B afraid the bolt will shoot back I " 
Ijaaghter from the MoKinstrys. 

" Come onter the tall grass and show your- 
self, yoa blaok, mnd-eating gopher." 

" He can't. He 'b dropped his grit and is 
satohin' for it" Goading laughter from the 
Harrisons. 

Each man waited for that single shot 
which would precipitate the fight Even in 
their lawlessnese Uie rode instinct of the 
doello swayed them. The ofEoer of the law 
recognized the principle as well as its praoti- 
oal advantage in a collision, but he hesitated 
to sacrifice one of his men in an attack on 
tiie bam, which would draw the fire of Mo- 
Kinstry at that ][teoe8Barily fatal range. Aa 
a brave man he would have token the risk 
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hiouelf, bat as a pradent one, he reflected 
diat his hnrriedly ooUeoted poase were all 
partisans, and if he fell the oonfliot would 
resolve itself into a pniely partisan Btrn^le 
without a single nnpiejodioed witness to ju»- 
tify his oonduot in the popolar eye. The 
master also knew iinti ; it had oheched his 
first impulse to ootue forward as a mediator ; 
his only reliance now was on Mis. MoKins- 
try's restraint and the aherifTs forbearanoe. 
Hie next instant both seemed to be imper- 
illed. 

" Well, why don't yon wade in ? " sneered 
Diok McKinstry ; " who do yoa reckon 'a 
hidden in the bam ? " 

*' I 'U tell ye," said a liaish, passionate 
TtHoe from ths hill-eide. " It's Cressy Mo- 
Einstry and the sohool-master hidin' in the 
hay." 

Both partiee tnmed quickly towards the 
intruder who had apiaoaohed them unper- 
oeived. But the speech was followed by a 
more startling remlmon of sentunent aa Mrs. 
MoKinatry's voioe rai^ out from the bam, 
** You lie, Seth Davis 1 " 

The brief advantage offered to the ^erifl 
in Davis's advent aa a neutral 'witness, was 
utterly lost by this nnlooked-for revelaticm 
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of Mrs. MoKinstry's presence in tiie bam ! 
The fates were clearly against him I A 
woman in the fight, and an old one at that ! 
A white woman to be forcibly ejected ! In 
the whole nnwritten oode of Sonthwestem 
chivahy there was no sach precedent. 

" Stand back," he said disgustedly to his 
followers, " stand back and let the d — d bam 
slide. But you, Hiram MaKinstry, I 'II give 
jfou five minntes to shake yourself dear of 
your wife's petticoats and git I " His blood 
was op now — the quicker from his momen- 
tary weakness and the trick of which he 
thonght himself a dnpe. 

Again the fatal signal seemed imminent, 
agun it was delayed. For Hiram McEin- 
stry, with nT^nlriTig spurs and rifle in hand 
stepped from behind the bam, foil in the 
lossenoe of his antagonists. 

" £z to my gitten in five minits," he began 
in bis laaest, drowsiest manner, " we '11 see 
when the time's up. Bat jest now words 
her passed betwixt my wife and Setb Davis. 
Afore anythin' else goes on yer, he 's got to 
take hie back. My wife allows he lies ; I 
allow he lies too, and I stan' here to say it." 

The right of personal insnlt to precedence 
of redress was too old a frontier principle to 
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be giunsud now. Both parties held back 
and everj eye was turned to where Seth 
Davis had been standing. But he had dis- 
appeared. 

Where? 

When Mrs. McKinstry horled her denial 
from the bam, he had taken advantage of 
the greater surprise to leap to one of the 
trusses of hay that projected beyond the loft, 
and secnre a footing from which he quickly 
serambled through the open scantling to the 
iDterior. The master who, startled by his 
voice, had made his way through the loose 
grain to the rear, reached it as Seth half 
crawled, half tumbled through. Their eyes 
m^ in a nngle flash of rage, but before Seth 
oonld otter an ontety, tiie master had dropped 
his gnn, seized him aronnd the neck and 
(awmned a thick handful of the soft hay he 
had hurriedly snatched up into his face and 
gasping mouUu A furious but silent strug- 
gle ensued ; the yielding hay on which they 
both fell deadened all sound of a seofde and 
concealed them from view ; masses of it, al- 
ready loosened by the intruder's entrance, 
and dislodged in their oontortioaB began to 
slip through the opening to the ground. The 
master, still uppermost and holding Set^ 
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firmlj down, allowed himself to slip with 
diem, shoving hia adversary before him ; the 
maddened Miaaonrian detecting his porpose, 
made a desperate attempt to change his 
position, and sneceeded in raising his koee 
against the master's chest. Ford, guarding 
against what seemed to be only a wrestler's 
stoategy, contented himself by locking the 
bent knee fimdy in that position, and thus 
miwittingly gave Seth the looked-for oppor- 
tnnity of drawing the bowie-knife concealed 
in his boot leg. He knew his mistake only 
as Seth violently freed his arm, and threw 
it Inward for the blow. He heard the steel 
slither like a scythe throogh the hay, and 
onlockijig his htdd desperately threw himself 
on the nplifted arm. Tfae movement saved 
him. For the released body of Seth slipped 
rapdly through the opening, upheld for a 
single instant on the verge by the grasp of 
&e master's two hands on the arm that still 
held the knife, and then dropped heavily 
downward. Even then, the hay that had 
slipped before him would hare broken his 
&11, bat his head came in violent contact 
with some farming implements standing 
against the wall, and without a cry he was 
stretched senseless on the ground. The 
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wlud« oooumooe passed so rapidly and bo 

noiselessly that not only did MoKinstry's 
ohaUenge fall npon ^'n already unooiiscioas 
ears, bat the loosened hay which in tlie mas- 
ter's Btrag;gleB to reoorer himmlf gtill oon- 
tinned to sUde gently fran the Ic^ actually 
hid him from the eyes of the spectators who 
songht him a moment afterwards. A mass 
of bay and wild oats, dislodged apparently 
by Mrs. MoKinstry in securing her defences, 
was all tiiat met their eyes ; even iha woman 
herself was unconscious of the deadly strug- 
gle that had taken place abore her. 

The master staggered to an upright por- 
tion half eluded and half blinded with dust, 
turgid and bursting with the rush of blood to 
his head, but clear and collected in mind, 
and unremorsefully triumphant. Uncon- 
Boions of the real extent of Seth's catastrophe 
he groped for and seized his gun, examined 
the cap and eagerly waited for a renewed at- 
tach. " He tried to hill me ; he wonld hare 
killed me; if he rannea again I must kill 
him," he kept repeating to himself. It 
never occurred to him that this was incon- 
sistent with his previous thought — indeed 
wi^i the whole tenor of his belief. Perhaps 
the most peaceful man who has been once 
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put in peril of life by an adreFSMy, who has 
reoognized deatt threatening him in the eye 
of his antagonist, is by some strange para- 
dox not likely to hold his own life or the life 
of bis adversary as dearly as before. Every- 
thing was silent now. The suspense irri> 
tated him, he no longer dreaded bat even 
longed for the shot ibai would precipitate 
hostiUties. What were ihey doing ? Guided 
by Seth, were they oonoerting a fresh at- 
tack? 

Listening more intently fae became aware 
of a distant shouting, and even more dis- 
tinctly, of the dull, heavy trampling of hoofs. 
A sudden angry fear that the MoKinstrys 
had been beaten off and were flying — a 
fear and anger that now for the first time 
identified him with thrar cause — ' came over 
him, and he scrambled quickly towards the 
caning below. But the sound was ap. 
proaching and with it came a voice. 

" Hold on there, sheriff I " 

It was the voice of t^ agent Staoey. 

There was a pause of reluctant marmnr- 
ing. Bat the warning was enforced by a 
command from another voice — weak, on- 
henno, bat familiar, " I order this yer to 
atop — right yep ! " 
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A bunt of ironical laughter fc^wed. 

The voice was Unole Ben's. 

" Stand hack I This is no time for 
foolin'," said the sheriff roughly. 

"He's right, Sherifl Bri^s," said Sta- 
oey's voioe hnrriedly ; '* yon 're acting for 
him ; he 's the owner of the land." 

" What ? That Ben Dabney? " 

" YeB ; he 'b Daabigny, who bought the 
title from as." 

Hiere was a momentary hash, and then a 
hurried murmur. 

"Which means, gents," rose Uncle Ben's 
Toice persuasively, *'that this yer yoang 
man, though faiivminded and well-intended, 
hez bin a leetle too chipper and previous in 
orderin' out the law. This yer ain't no law 
matter with me, boya. It ain't to be set- 
tled by law-papers, nor shot-guns and de- 
ringera. It 's satbin' to be chawed over so- 
(nable-like, between drinks. Kf any barm hez 
Inn done, ef anythin's happened, I 'm yer to 
'demnify the sheriff, and make it oomf ble 
all round. Yer know me, boys, I 'm talldn'. 
It 's me — Dabney, or Daubigny, which 
ever way yon like it." 

But in the silence that followed, the pas- 
sions had not yet evidently cooled. It was 
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broken by the saroastio dravl of Dick Mo- 
KioBtry: "If them Harrisons don't mind 
heven had their madders trampled over by a 
few white men, why " — 

" The sheriff ez 'demnified for that," io- 
terrapted Uncle Ben hastily. 

" 'N ef Dick McKinatry don't mind the 
damage to his pants in orawlin' out o' gon- 
sbot in the tall grass " — retorted Joe Harri- 
son. 

" I 'm yer to settle that, boys," said Uncle 
Ben cheerfully. 

" But who '11 settle thia f " clamored the 
Toice of the older Harrison from behind the 
bam where he bad stumbled in crossing the 
&llen hay. " Yer 's Seth Davis lyin' in the 
hay with the top of his head busted. Who 's 
to pay for that ? " 

There was a rash to the spot, and a gniok 
oiy of reaction. 

" Whose work is thiis ? " demanded the 
sheriffs voice, with official severity. 

The master uttered an instdnctive ezcla- 
matioD of defiance, and dropping quickly to 
the bam floor, would (he next moment have 
opened the door and declared himself, but 
Mrs. McKinstry, after a single glance at his 
determined face, suddenly threw herself be- 
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fore liim with ao imperioaa gestnie <rf A- 
lenoe. Then her voice rang dearly from the 
bam: — 

" Well, if it 'b flie hound that tried to f oroe 
his way in yer, I reckon ye kin pnt that 
downtoMEl" 
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CHAPTER X. 

It was known to Indian Spring, the next 
day, amid great excitement, Uiat a Berious 
fracas had been prevented on the ill-fated 
boondary by the dramatic appearance of Un- 
cle Ben Dabney, not only aa a peacemaker, 
bat as Mr. Danbigny the bond fide porchaser 
and owner of the land. It was known and 
accepted with great hilarity that " old mann 
McKinstry" had defended the bam alone 
and unaided, with — aa variously stated — a 
pitchfork, an old stable-broom, and a pail of 
dirty water, agwnst HamBon, his party, and 
the entire able posse of the Sheriff of Too- 
lomne County, wit^ no further damage than 
a BoaJp wound whioh the head of Seth Davis 
reoeived while falling from the loft of the 
bam from which he had been dislodged by 
Mrs. McKinstry and the broom aforesaid. 
It was known with nnanimoua approbation 
that the BOquisition of tiie land-title by a 
hitherto humble citizen of Indian Spring 
was a triumph of the settlement over foreign 
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interference. But it was not known that the 
school-master was a partioipant in the fight, 
or even present on the spot. At Mrs. Mc- 
KinstTT's suggestion he had remained con- 
cealed in the loft nntil after the withdrawal 
of both parties and the still unoonscious 
getfa. When Ford had remonstrated, with 
the remark that Seth would be sure to de- 
clare the truUi when he reooTered his senses, 
Mrs. McKinsby smiled grimly: "I reckon 
when he comes to know / was with ye all 
the time, he 'd rather her it allowed that 
I licked him than you. I don't say he 'U 
let it pass ez far ez yon 're otmcemed or 
won't try to get even with ye, bat he won't 
go round teUin' why. However," she added 
still more grimly, " if yon think you 're eknl 
to tellin' the hull story-— how ye kem to be 
yer and that Seth was n't lyin' arter all when 
he blurted it out afore 'em — why I sha'n't 
hinder ye." The master said no more. And 
indeed for a day or two nothing transpired 
to show that Seth was not equally reticent. 

NererthelesB Mr. Ford was far from be* 
iog satisfied with the issue of his adventure. 
His relations with CreBsy were known to 
the mother, and although she had not again 
alluded to them, she would probably iu. 
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£orm her hnsbaad. Yet he could not help 
noticing, with a mingling of unreasoning re- 
lief and equally nmeasoning distrust, that 
die exhibited a soomfnl unconcern in the 
matter, apart from the singular use to which 
she had put it. He ooold hardly count 
apon MeKinatiy, with hia heavy, blind de- 
votion to Creasy, being as indifEerent. On 
the contrary, he had acquired the impres- 
sion, without caring to examine it closely, 
that her father would not be displeased at 
his marrying Cressy, for it would really 
amount to that But here again he was 
forced to contemplate what he had always 
avoided, the possible meaning and result of 
their intimacy. In the reckless, tknigbdess, 
extravagant — yet thus far innocent — in- 
dulgence of their mutual passion, he had 
never Bpoken of marri^e, nor — and it 
struck him now with the same incongruous 
mingling of relief and uneasiness — had 
she I Perhaps this might have arisen from 
some superstitious or sensitive recollection 
on her part of her previous engagement to 
Seth, but he temembered now that they had 
not even exchanged the usual vows of eter- 
nal constancy. It may seem strange that, 
in the half-dozen stolen and rapturous in- 
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terviewB wliicb had taken place between 
these yming loren, there had been no sng- 
gestion of the fatiu«, nor any of those fir- 
ing projeots for a united destiny peculiar to 
their years and iseiqienenoe. They had 
lived entirely in a bUsefol present, vith no 
plans beyond their next rendezrons. In 
that mysterionB and sodden absorption of 
each oUier, not only tiie past, but tiie fotore 
seemed to hare been forgotten. 

These thonghta were passing through his 
mind the next afternoon to the prejndioe 
of that cahn and studious r^K>se which the 
deserted sdiool-honse nsoally sapesindooed, 
and which had been so fondly noted l^ 
McKinstry and Uncle Ben. The latter had 
not arrived for his nsnal lesson ; it was pos- 
sible that nndne attention had been at- 
tracted to his morements now that hia good 
fortune was known ; and the master was 
alone save for Uie ocoamonal swooping in- 
cursion of a depredatory jay in search of 
crumbs from the children's lonidieonB, who 
added . apparently qnemlons insult to the 
larcenous act He r^jietted Unde Ben's 
absence, as be wanted to hnow more about 
his oonnection with the Harrison attadc and 
his eventual intentions. £ver nnce the 
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master eme^ed £rom the barn and regained 
his hotel under cover of the darkness, he 
had heard onlj the Tagnest mmors, and be 
porpoBelf avoided direct inquiry. 

He had been quite prepared for Creaks 
absence from school that morning — indeed 
in his present vaoilUtiag mood he had felt 
that her presence would have been irkeome 
and embarrassing ; but it stmok him sud- 
denly and impleasantly that her easy deser- 
tion of him at that critical moment in the 
bam had not since been followed by the 
least sign of anxiet^'to know the resnlt (^ 
her motber'a interference. What did she 
imagine had tranapired betireen Mrs. Mo- 
Einstry and himnnlf ? Had she oonfidentiy 
expected her mother's prompt acceptanoe 
d the edtnation and a leoonoiliation ? Was 
that the reason why she had tieated that in- 
teiTuptioii aa li^itly as if she were already 
bis reo(^piized betrothed ? Had she even caU 
colated upon it ? had she — ? He stopped, 
his cheek glovring from irritation under the 
suspicion, and shame at tiie disloyalty of 
entertaioing it. 

Opening his desk, he b^an to arrange 
his papers meobaoically, when he discovered, 
with a slight feeling of annoyaooe, that he 
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Iiad placed CresBy's bouquet — now dried 
and viUund — in the Bame pigeon-hole 
with the myeterioiu letters with which he 
had so often commnned in former days. He 
at onoe separated diem with a half bitter 
ranilfl, yet after a moment's hesitation, and 
with his old sense of attempting to revive a 
forgotten association, he tried to r&-penise 
them. But they did not even restiiun his 
straying thoughts, nor prevent him from 
detecting a singular oconrrenoe. The nearly 
level sun was, after its old fashion, already 
han^ug the shadowed tassels of the pine 
boughs like a garland on ^le wall. But the 
shadow seemed to have suddenly grown 
larger and more compact, and he turned, 
with a quick consciousness of some inter- 
posing figure at the pane. Nothing how- 
over was to be seen. Yet so impressed had 
he been that he walked to the door and 
stepped from the porch to discover the in- 
truder. The deuing was deserted, there 
was a slight rustling in the adjacent laurels, 
but no human being was visible. Neverthe- 
less the old feeling of security and isolation 
which had never been quite the same since 
Mr. MoKinstry*B confession, seemed now to 
have fled the sylvan sobodJiouae altogether. 
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and he stnoewhat angrily closed his desk, 
looked it, and determined to go home. 

His way lay through t^ first belt of pines 
towards the mining •flat, but to-day from 
some vague impulse he tamed and followed 
the ridge. He had not proceeded far when 
he peroetved Rupert IlUgee loaning before 
hipi on the trul, and at a little distance 
further on his hroUier Johnny. At the 
nght of these two favorite pnpils Mr. Ford's 
heart smote him with a consciousness that 
he had of late neglected them, possibly be- 
cause Rupert's lofty soom of the " silly " sex 
^^as not as amusing to him as formerly, and 
possibly because Johnny's curiosity had 
been at times obtrusive. He however quick- 
ened his pace and joined Rupert, laying his 
hand familiarly as of old on hia shoulder. 
To his surprise the boy received his ad- 
vances with some oonstrunt and awkward- 
ness, glancing uneanly in the direction of 
Johnny. A sodden idea crossed Mr. Ford's 
mind. 

" Were you looking for me at the school- 
room just now ? " 

"No, sir." 

" YoQ did n't look in at the window to see 
if I was there 7 '* oimtimted the master. 
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" No, far." 

The master glaneed st Bnpert. Tnith- 
telling was a part of Bapert*s tnicnlflnt 
temper, alfihongh, as the boy had often bit- 
terly remarked, it had always " told agin' 

"All right," sud the master, perfectly 
convinced. '* It must have been mj fancy ; 
bat I thought somebody looked in -^ or 
passed by the window." 

Bat here Johnny, who had overheard the 
dial<^ne and approached them, suddenly 
threw himself upon his brother's ilnoffend- 
ing legs and commenced to beat and poll 
them about with unintelligible protests. Bn- 
pert, without locking down, said qiuetly, 
" Quit that now — I won't, I tell ye," and 
went through certun antomatio movements 
of dislodging Johnny as if he were a mere 
impeding puppy- 

" What 's the matter, Johnny ? " said 
the master, to whom these gyrationB were 
not nnfamiliar. 

Johnny only replied by a new grip of his 
brother's trousers. 

"Well, sir," eaid Bupert, slightly reoover^ 
ing his dimples and hie readinesa, " Johnny, 
y«r, wants me to tell ye something. £f ha 
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was n't the most original aelf -cooking, God- 
forsaken liar in Injin Spring — ef he did n't 
lie awake in his crib momin'a to invent lies 
fer the day, I woold n't mind tellin* ye, and 
wonld her told you before. However, einoe 
yon ask, and since you think you saw some- 
body aronnd the edwol • house, Johnny yer 
allows that Seth Davis is apyin* round and 
foUowin' ye wherever you go, and he 
dr^ged me down yer to see it. He says 
he saw him dc^^pn' ye." 

" With a knife and pithtolth," added 
Johnny's boundless imi^pnation, to the detri- 
ment of his limited facts. 

Mr. Ford looked keenly bom the one to 
the other, bat rather with a suspicion that 
tibey were oc^puzant of his late fracas than 
belief in the trath of Johnny's statement. 

"And what do j/ou think of it, Rnpert?" 
he asked oaielesaly. 

*' I think, sir," said Rupert, " that allowin' 
— for onot — that Johnny ain't lying, mebbee 
it 's Gressy MoKinstry that Seth 's huntln' 
round, and knowin' that she 's always mo.- 
nin' after yon " — he stopped, «nd redden- 
ing with a newborn sense that his fatal 
truthfulness had led him into a glaring 
indelioat^ towards the master, hurriedly 
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added : " I mean, air, that mebbee it 'a 
Uncle Ben he 'b jealous of, now that he *8 
got rich enough for Creasy to her him, and 
knowin' he comes to school in the aftemoon 
perhaps" — 

" 'T wn't either ! " broke in Johnny 
promptly. " Theth 's over ther beyond the 
thehool, and Crethy 's eatin' itheoream at 
the bakerth with Unole Ben." 

*' Well, Bnppose she is, Setb don't know 
it, silly I " answered Rnpert, sharply. Then 
more politely to the master : ** That 'b it I 
Setb has Been Unole Ben gallivanting with 
Creasy and thinks he 'b bringing her over 
yer. Don't yoa see ? " 

The master however did not see bat one 
thing. The girl who had only two days ago 
carelessly left it to him to explain a com- 
promising situation to her mother ' — this 
girl who had precipitated him into a frontier 
fight to the pezil of his position and her 
good name, was calmly eating ices with an 
available suitOT without the least concern of 
the past I The connection was perhaps illog- 
ical, but it was unpleasant It was the 
more awkward from the fact that he fancied 
that not only Eupert's beautifnl eyes, but 
even the infant Johnny's round ones, were 
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fixed upon him with aa ftmbarraased ezpres- 

taaa of heEiltatiii^ and foreboding sympathy. 

'* I think Johnny belieros what he saya — 
don't yon, Johnny ? " he smUed with an 
asaiunption of cheerfol ease, " bat I see no 
necessity jnst yet for binding Seth Davis 
over to keep the peace. Tell me about 
yourself, Bnpe. I hope Uncle Ben does n't 
think of changing bis young tator with bis 
good fortune ? '* 

"No, sir," retomed Rupert brightening; 
" he promises to take me to Sacramento with 
bim as his private secretary or confidential 
clerk, yon know, ef — ef " — he hesitated 
^ain with very im-Bapert4ike caation, " ef 
things go as he wants 'em." He stopped 
awkwardly and bis brown eyes became 
clouded. " Lake es not, Mr. Ford, be *8 
only foolin' me — and — hims^." The 
boy's ejres sought tiie master's curiously. 

" I don't know about that," returned Mr. 
Ford uneamly, with a certun reoolleotbn of 
Uncle Ben's triumph over bis own inoredo- 
lity ; " be surely has n't shown bimaBlf a fool 
or a boaster so far. I consider yonr pros- 
pect a very fair one, and I wish you joy of 
it, my boy." He ran bis fingers throng^ 
Rupert's curls in bis old caressing fashion. 
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the more tenderly perhaps that he fancied 
lie BtUl saw errmptoms of stonny and wet 
weather in the boy's brown eyes. " Rim 
along home, both of yon, and dtm't worry 
yoorselves about me-" 

He tamed away, bat had soaroely pro- 
ceeded half a dozen yards before he felt a 
tug at his coat. Looking down he saw the 
diminutive Johnny. "They 11 be oomin' 
home thith way," ho said, reaching np in a 
hoarse confidential whisper. 

"Who?" 

" Crethy and 'im." 

Bat before the master ooold make any 
response to this presumably gratifying in- 
formation, Johnny had rejcnned his brother. 
The two boys waved thmr hands towards 
hun with the same diffident imrl mystBrious 
sympathy that left him hesitating between a 
amile and a frown. Then he proceeded on 
his way. NeTerthelese, for no other reason 
than that he felt a sodden distaste to meet- 
ing any one, when be reached the point 
where the trail descended directly to the 
settlement, he tamed into a longer and 
more solitary detoar by the woods. 

The son was already so low that its long 
lays pierced the forest from beneath, and 
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suffused the dim colonnade of straight pine 
ahafts with a golden haze, while it left the 
dense intercrossed branches fifty feet above 
in deeper shadow. Walking in this yellow 
twilight, with his feet noiselessly treading 
down the yielding carpet of pine needles, it 
seemed to the master that he was passing 
through the woods in a dieam. There was 
no sound but the dull intermittent doable 
knock of the wood -pecker, or the drowsy 
croak of some early roosting bird ; all sug- 
gestion of the settlement, with all ttaora of 
human oontigui^, were left far behind. It 
was therefore with a strange and uerTona 
sense of being softly hailed by some wood- 
land sprite that he seemed to hear his own 
name faintly wafted upon the air. He 
turned qaiokly ; it was Cresay, panting be- 
hind him ! Eren then, in her white closely 
gathered skirts, her bated bead and graceful 
arohing neok bent forward, her flying braids 
freed from the straw hat which she had 
swung from her arm so as not to impede her 
fli^t, tiiete was so much of the following 
Mtenad about her that be was for an instant 
startled. 

He stopped; she bounded to him, and 
throwing her arms around bia neok with a 
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lig^t laagh, let lieraelf hang for a moment 
br«tthleas on his breaat. Then leooTenng 
her speech she said slowly : • — 

" I started on an Injin trot after yon, jnat 
as yon turned ofF the trail, hut you 'd got 
BO far aliead while I was shaking myself 
clear of Unole Ben that I had to jist lope 
the whole way through the woods to catch 
up." She stopped, and looking np into his 
troubled face cai^ht his cheeks between her 
hands, and bringing his knit brows down 
to the level of her hnmid bine eyes sud, 
" You have n't kissed me yet. What 's the 
matter ? " 

" Does n't it strike you that / might ask 
that question, considering that it 's three 
days since I 've seen you, aoA. that you left 
me, in a rather awkward position, to expliun 
matters to your mother?" he said coldly. 
He bad formulated the sentence in hia mind 
some moments before, but now that it was 
ottered, it appeared singularly weak and 
impotent. 

" That 's so," she said with a frank laugh, 
barying her face in his waistcoat. " Yon 
see, dandy boy " — his pet name — "I reck- 
oned for that reason we 'd better lie low for 
a day or two. Well," she continued, unty- 
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ing hia cravat and retting it i^^n, " liow 
did yoa orawl out of it ? " 

" Do f Qu mean to aaj yonr mother did 
not teU you ? " he asked indignantly. 

" Why shoidd she ? " returned Creasy 
lazily. " She never talks to me of these 
things, honey." 

*' And you knew nothing about it ? " 

Cressy shook her head, and then winding 
one of her long braids around the yooog 
man's neck, ofEered the end of it to his 
mouth, and on bis sternly declining it, took 
it in her own. 

Yet even her ignorance of what had really 
happened did not account to the master for 
the indifference of her long silence, and 
albeit conscious of some inefficiency in his 
present nnheroio attitode, he continued sar- 
castically, *' May I ask whiU you imagined 
would happen when you left me ? " 

" Well," said Cressy confidently, " I reok- 
(Hied, chile, you could He as well as the 
next man, and that, being gifted, you *d altng 
Maw sometlung new and purty. Why, I 
ain't got no fant^, but I fixed up something 
against Paw's questioning me. I made that 
conceited Masters promise to awear that he 
was in the bam with me. Then I calculated 
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to tell "Ptm tliat jou caoie meandering along 
just before Maw popped in, and that I ske- 
daddled to join Masters. Of coarse," she 
added quickly, tightening her hold of the 
master as he made a sudden attempt at with- 
drawal, " I did n't let on to Masters why I 
wanted him to promise, or that jon were 
tliere." 

" Creasy,'* said Ford, irritated beyond meas- 
ure, " are you mad, or do yon think I am ? " 

The ^I's face changed. She cast a half 
frightened^ half questioning glaooe at his 
eyes and then arooud the darkening aisle. 
" If we 're going to quarrel. Jack," she said 
hurriedly, " don't let 's do it before folks," 

" In the name of Heaven," he said, follow- 
ing her eyes indignantly, " what do you 
mean ? " 

" I mean," she sud, with a slight shiver of 
reaignatios and scorn, " if you — oh dear I if 
U 's all going to be like them, let 's keep it 
to ourselves." 

He gazed at her in hopeless bewilderment. 
IMd she really mean that she was more 
frightened at the possible revelation of their 
disagreement than of their intimacy ? 

" Come," she continued tenderly, still glan- 
cing, however, uneasily around her, " come ) 
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Well be more oomfortable in the hollow. 
It 's only a atap." Still holding him b; her 
braid she half led, half dragged him away. 
To the right was one of those sudden deprea- 
sions in the gromid caused by the snbsidenoe 
of the earth from bidden springs and the np. 
rooting of <me or two of the la^er trees. 
When she had forced him down this decliv- 
ity below the level of the needle-strewn for- 
est floor, she seated him npon a mossy root, 
and shaking out her skirts in a half childlike, 
half ooqoettisb way, oomfortably seated her- 
self in his lap, with her arm snpplementiug 
the clinging brud aroond his neck. 

"Now hark to me, and don't hoUer so 
load," she said turning his face to her ques- 
ttoning eyes. " What 's gone of yon any- 
way, nigger boy?" It shonld be premised 
that Cressy's terms of endearment were 
mainly negrcHlialeotioal, reminiscences of 
her brief babyhood, her slavfrunrse, and the 
only playmates she had ever known. 

Still implaoable, the master coldly re- 
peated the counts of his indictment against 
the girl's strange indifference and still stran- 
ger entanglements, winding up by setting 
forth the whole stoiy of his interview with 
her mother, his forced defence of the barn. 
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Seth's ootspdcsa aootuatbn, and thmr nlmt 
and fnriooB straggle in the loft. Bat if he 
had expected that thia daoghter of a Boatli- 
weetem fighter would betea; any enthiuiasni 
over her lover's partioipation in one of thrar 
chaiaoteiistio fends — if be looked for any 
fond praise for his own prowess, he was bit- 
terly mistaken. She loosened her arm from 
his neck of her own accord, onwoond the 
braid, and patting her two little hands 
clasped between her knees, cKweed her small 
feet btfore her, and, albeit still in his lap, 
looked the {notnre of langnid dejection. 

" Maw ought to have more sense, and yon 
ooght to have lit ont of the window after 
me," she said with a lazy sigh. " Fightin* 
un't in your line — it 's too moch like them. 
That Seth 's sore to get even with yon." 

" I can [Hntect myself," he saidhan^itily. 
Nevertheless he had a depresui^ oonaoioiu- 
ness that his lithe and gracefal borden was 
sinnewhat in the way (^ any hercno expres- 
sion. 

" Seth can lick yon ont of yoor boots, 
ohile," she said with naive abstraction. 
Then, as he struggled to secure an upright 
position, " Don't ^ riled, honey. Of course 
you 'd let them kill you before you 'd give 
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in. Bat that 'b their b«Bt holt — that 'a their 
trade I That 's all they can do — don't yoa 
see ? That 's where you 're not like them — 
that 'a -why yoa 're not their low down kind 1 
That 'a why you're my boy — that 'a why 
I loTe yon I " 

Sh« had thrown her whole vei^ again 
up«L his shouldeTB antil she had forced him 
back to his seat. Then, with her lodrad 
hands again annmd his neok, she looked in- 
tently into his taao. The varying color 
dropped from her cheeks, her eyes seemed to 
grow larger, the same look of rapt abeorp- 
tioD and possession that had ao transfigured 
her young face at the baU was fixed upon it 
now. Her lipa parted slightly, she seemed 
to murmur rather than speak : — 

" What are Ibese people to oa ? What 
are Seth's jealousies, Uncle Ben's and Mas- 
tere's foolishness. Paw and Maw's qnarrls 
and tantrums to you and me, dear ? What 
is it what they think, what they reokon, 
what they plan out, and what diey set them- 
selves against — to as ? We lore eaob 
other, we belong to each other, without tiieir 
help or their hindrance. From the time we 
first saw each other it was so, and from that 
time Paw and Maw, and Seth and Masters, 
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and even you and me, dear, Iiad nothing 
else to do. That was love as I know it ; not 
Seth's sneaking ragea, and Undo Ben's 
Bneaking fooleries, and Masters's sneaking 
oonoeit, bnt only love. And knowing that, 
I let Seth rage, and Uncle Ben dawdle, and 
Masters trifle — and for what 1 To keep 
them from me and my boy. They were 
satisfied, and we were happy." 

y^ue and nnieaaoning as he knew her 
speech to be, the rapt and perfect conviction 
with whioh it was uttered staggered him. 

" Bnt how is this to end, Cressy ? " he 
said pasuonately. 

The abstracted look passed, and the slight 
ook>r and delicate mobility of her face re- 
tnmed. " To end, dandy boy ? " she re- 
peated lanly. " Yon did n't think of marry- 
ing me — did yon ? " 

He blushed, stammered, and said ** Yes," 
albeit with all his past vacillation and his 
present distrust of her, transparent on his 
cheek and audible in his voice. 

"Mo, dear," she said quietly, reaching 
down, untying her little shoe and shaking 
the dust and pine needles from its recesses, 
" no ! I don't know enough to be a wife to 
you, just now, and yon know it. And I 
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oould n't keep a boose fit for yon, and you 
could n't afford to keep me without it. And 
tben it would be all known, and it would n't 
be us two, dear, and our lonely meetings any 
more. And we oould n't be engaged — that 
would be too mncb like me and Setb over 
again. That 's what yon mean, dandy boy 
— for yoo 're only a dandy boy, yon know, 
and they don't get married to baokwood 
SoDthem girls who hare n't a nigger to bleas 
themselves with since the war! Ko," she 
continued, lifting her proud little head so 
promptly after Ford had reoovered from his 
surprise as to make the ruse of emptying her 
shoe perfectly palpable, " no, that 's what 
we 've both allowed, dear, all along. And 
now, honey, it 's near time for me to go. 
Tell me something good — before I go. Tell 
me diat yon love me as yon used to — tell 
me how yoa felt that night at the ball when 
you first knew we loved each other. Bat 
stop — kiss me first — there, onoe more — 
for keeps." 
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CHAPTEE XL 

When Uncle Ben, or "Benjamin Dan< 
bigny, Esq.," as he was already known in 
the columns of the "St&r," accompanied 
Miss Cressy McEaostry on her way home 
after the first display of attention and hos< 
pitality since his aocessiou to wealth and po- 
sition, he remained for some moments in a 
state of bewildered and smiling idiocy. It 
was true that their meeting waa chance and 
accidental ; it was true that Cressy had 84^ 
cepted bis attention with lazy amusement; 
it was true that she had suddenly and an^ 
daciously left him on the borders of the 
McKinstry woods in a way that might have 
seemed rude and abrupt to any escort less 
invincibly good-humored than Uncle Ben, 
bat none of these things marred bis fatuous 
felicity. It is even probable tiiat in his 
gratnitoos belief that his timid attentions 
bad been too marked and impulsive, he at- 
tribnted Cressy's flight to a maidenly coy- 
ness that pleasnrably increased his admire- 
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tion for her and }ub confldenoe In himself. 
In his abetracUoQ of enjoymeiit and in the 
gatheriog darkneu he nut agiunst a fir-tree 
very much as be had done while walking 
with her, and he oonfunedly apologised to it 
as he had to her, and l^ her own appella- 
ti<m. In this way he eventnally overran 
his tnul and fcmnd himself onexpeotedly 
and apologetically in the deazit^ before the 
school-hoose. 

** Ei this un't the singlereet thing, miss," 
he said, and then stopped sadd^y. A 
faint noise in the sohool-honse like the sonnd 
of splintered wood attracted bis attention. 
The master was evidently there. If he was 
alone he would speak to him. 

He went to the window, looked in, and in 
an instant bis amiable abstractdon left bim. 
He crept softly to die door, tried it, and then 
putting his powerful shoulder against the 
panel, forced the lock from its fastenings. 
He entered &% room as Seth Davis, fright* 
ened but furious, lifted himself from before 
the master's desk which he had just broken 
open. He bad barely time to oraioeal some- 
thing in his pocket and dose the lid again 
before Uncle Ben approached him. 

** What mount ye be doin* here, Setb 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



'224 CBEBBT. 

Dftvis?" Ite Mked with the slow delibera- 
tion wUeh in that locality meant miwhief. 

" And what moaat you be doin' here, Mi». 
ier Ben Dalnie;? " sud Seth, renuDing hia 
effrontery. 

"Well,'* ntomed Uncle Ben, planting 
bimaeU in tite usle before his 4^>ponant, 
"I ain't doin' no aberiff'a jfOMebnsinessjeet 
now, bat I raobm to keep my hand in £ar 
ennff to pnrtect other folks' property," he 
added, with a sigDifioant glance at the broken 
look of the desk. 

" Ben Dabney," said Seth in gnurling ex- 
poBtolatbn, "I hain't got no qnar'll with 
J.!" 

" Then hand me over whatever yon took 
jnst now from teacher's deak and we 11 talk 
sboat that afterwarda," sud Uncle Ben ad- 



" I tell ye I hain't got no qoar'll with ye. 
Uncle Ben," oontinoed Seth, retreating with 
a malignant sneer ; " and when yon talk of 
jnotectin' otlier folks* property, mebbe ye 'd 
better protect your own — or what ye*d like 
to call so— instead of qoar'llin' with the 
man that's helpin' ye. I've got yer the 
proofs that that sneakin* honnd of a Yankee 
school-master that Cress McKinstry's hell 
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bent on, and that the old man and old 
woman are just ohxtckin' into her arms, is a 
lyin', blaok-hearted, hypocritical seducer " — 

" Stop I " said Uncle Ben in a voice that 
made the crazy casement rattle. 

He strode towards Seth Davia, no longer 
with his habitoal oarefnl, hesitatiiig step, 
bat with a tread that seemed to shake the 
whole school - room. A single dominant 
dutch of bis powerful right hand on the 
young man's breast forced him backwards 
into the vacant chair of the master. His 
nsually florid face bad grown as gray as the 
twilight; bis menacing form in a moment 
filled the little room and darkened the win- 
dows. Then in some inexplioable reaotion 
his figure slightly drooped, he bid one heavy 
hand tremblingly oo the desk, and with itw 
other afieoted to wipe bis mouth ^ter his 
old embarrassed fashion. 

" What 's that you were sayin' o' Creisy? " 
he sud huskily. 

" Wot everybody says," said the fright- 
ened Seth, gaining a cowardly confidenoe un- 
der his adTersiuy's emotion. "Wot every 
cub that sets yer under hia canttn' teaohiu', 
and sees 'em together, knows. It 's wot 
you 'd hev knowed ef be and Boop Filgw 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



hadn't played ye fer a eofty all tlie tamo. 
And while yoa 've bin bangin' ronnd yer 
fer a. flicker of Cieeay's gownd as she pranoes 
oat o' sobool, lie *8 bin Ijin' low and taffin' at 
ye, and while ha 's turned Roap over to beep 
yon here, ptetendin' to give ye lessons, be 's 
bin galliTaotin' round with her and hoggin' 
and kissin' ber in bams and in the bruab — 
and now you want to qoar'll iritb me." 

He stopped, panting for breath, and stared 
malignantly in the gray face (^ his bearer. 
But Uncle Ben only lifted hia heavy hand 
mildly with an awkward gesture of warning, 
stuped softly in his old cautions hesitating 
manner to tbe open door, closed it, and ro- 
turaed gently: — 

" I reckon ye got io throngh the winder, 
did n't ye, Setb ? " he said, with a labored 
afEeotation of unemotional ease, " a kind o' 
one 1^ over, and one, two, and then yon 're 
in, eh?" 

" Never you mind how I got in, Ben Dab- 
ney," returned Seth, his hostility and inso- 
lence increasing with his opponent's evident 
weakness, " ez long ez I got yer and got, by 
G — d I what I kern here fer 1 For whiles 
all this was goin' on, and whiles the old fool 
man and old fool woman was swallowin* 
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what they did see and blinkin' at what tbey 
did n't, and hog^n' thenuelTes that tbey 'd 
got high-toned kempany fer th^ darter, 
that high-toned kempuiy was playin' them 
too, by G — d I Yes, sir 1 that high-ttsied, 
cantin' sohool-teaoher was heepia' a married 
woman in 'Frisoo, all the while he was here 
honey-foglin' with Gressy, and I 've got the 
papers yer to prove it." He tapped his 
breast-pocket with a coarse laugh and thmst 
his face forward into the gray shadow of his 
adversary's. 

" An' you sorter spotted their bein* in this 
yer desk and bursted it ? " said Uncle Ben, 
gravely examining the broken lock in the 
tln.rlra<wa as if it were the most important 
feature of the incident 

Seth nodded. " Ton bet yoor life. I saw 
him through the winder only this afternoon 
lookin over 'em alone, and I reckoned to lay 
my hands on 'em if I had to bust him or his 
desk. And I did I " he added with a trinm- 
phant chuckle. 

" And you did — sure pop I " sud Uncle 
Ben with slow deliberate admiration, passing 
bis heavy hand along the splintered lid. 
"And yoa reckon, Seth,' that tJiis yer 
showin' of him ap will break ofE enythin' be> 
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twixt bim and Uub yer — thisyerMisa— 
Mias MoKinstr;?" he oontiniied with la- 
bored {onnaliiy. 

" I reckon ef the old fool McKinstFy dim't 
shoot htm in his tracks thar 'U be white man 
enongh in Injin Springs to ride this bigh- 
tooed, pizenous hypoorit on a rail outer the 
settlement I " 

"That's sol " stud Unola Ben mnsin^y, 
after a t^nghtfnl panae, in whioh he stilX 
seemed to be more occupied with the bn^en 
desk than his companion's remark. Then 
he went on caatiously : " And ez this thing 
orter be worked mighty fine, Seth, p'r'aps, 
on the hull, yon 'd better let me have them 
papers." 

" What 1 You t " snarled Seth, drawing 
hack with » glanoe tA angry suspicion ; " not 
if I know it 1 " 

" Seth," said Uncle Ben, resting his elbows 
on the desk oonfidentially, and BpeaMng with 
painful and heavy deliberation, " when you 
first interdoosed this yer subject you alluded 
to my herin', so to speak, rights o' preemp> 
tion and int^eienoe with tiiis young lady, 
and that in your opnion, I was n't purteotin' 
them rights. It 'pears to me that, allowin' 
that to be gospel truth, them ther papers 
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orter be in my poaaesBion — yoa hevin' bo 
to apeak no rights to pnrtect, bein' off the 
hoard with this yer young l&dy, and bein' 
moved gin'rally by fiee and independent 
cneaedneaa. And ez I aed afoie, thia aort o' 
dung bavin' to be worked mighty fine, and 
them papers manniperlated with jadgment, 
X reckon, Setb, if yoa don't objeok, 1 11 her 
— hev — to tronble you." 

Seth started to bis feet with a rapid glanoe 
at the door, but Unole Ben had riaen again 
with the same alarming ezpreesion of oom- 
jJetely filling the darkened sohool-room, and 
of ahaking the floor beneath him at the 
alightest movement. Already he fancied he 
saw Unele Ben's powerful arm hovering 
above him ready to deaoend. It anddenly 
ooonrred to him that if he left the execution 
of bis Boheme of exposure and vengeance to 
Unole Ben, the onua of Btealing the letters 
would fall equally upon their possessor. 
This advantage seemed more probable than 
the danger of Unole B^i's weakly yielding 
them up to the master. In the latter oaae 
he, Seth, oould atill circulate the report of 
having Been the lettara which Unole Ben had 
himseU Btolrai in a fit of jealousy — a hy< 
poflieaa the more readily accepted from the 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



2S0 CREBST. 

Utter's familiar knowledge of the Bohool- 
faonseand his prenuoed ambitioaa jealousy 
of Greasy in his piesent attitude as a mau of 
position. With affected reluctance and hes- 
itation he put his hand to his Iweast-pooket. 

"Of course," he said, "if you're kalki- 
latin' to take up the qaar'll on your rights, 
and ez Cres^ ain't aaythin' more to me,you 
orter her the proofs. Only don't trust them 
into that hound's hands. Onoe he gets 'em 
again he '11 secure a warnmt agin you for 
stealin*. That II be his game. I 'd show 
'em to her first — don't ye see? — and I 
reckon ef she 's old Ma'am MoEjnstry's dar- 
ter, she '11 make it lively for him." 

He handed the letters to the looming fig- 
ure before him. It seemed to become again 
a yielding mortal, and said in a hesitating 
voice, " Pr'apB yoa *d better make tracks 
enter this, Selh, aod leave me yer to pat 
things to rights and fix ap that door and the 
desk agin to-morrow momin'. He 'd better 
not know it to (mot, and so start a row about 
bein* broken into." 

The propontion seemed to please Seth ; 
he even extended his hand in the darkness. 
But he met only an irresponsive void. With 
a slight shrug of his shonlders and a grunt- 
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ing forewell, he felt Ub way to the door and 
dis^peared. For a few moments it seemed 
as if Uncle Ben had alao deserted the aohool- 
hoase, so profonnd and qniet was the hush 
that fell npon it. Bat as the eye became ao- 
oustomed to the shadow a grayish bulk ap- 
peared to grow oat of it over the master's 
desk and shaped itself into the broad figure 
of Uncle Ben. Later, when the moon rose 
and looked in at the window, it saw him as 
the master had seen him on the first day be 
had begmi his lessons in the schotd-houBe, 
with his face bent forward over the desk and 
the same look of child-like perplexity and 
straggle that he had worn at hts allotted 
task, Unheroio, ridioaloos, and no donbt 
blundering and idiotic as then, bat still 
vaguely persistent in his thought, he re- 
uLained iot some moments in this attitude. 
Then rising and taking advantage of the 
moonlight that flooded the desk, he set him- 
self to mend the broken look with a lai^ 
mechanical clasp^nife he produced from his 
pocket, and the aid of his workmanlike 
thumb and finger. Presently he began to 
whistle softly, at first a little artificially and 
with relapses of reflectiYe silence. The lock 
of the desk restored, he aecored into position 
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agun that part of the doorJook which he had 
burst off in his antxanoe. This done, he 
dosed the door gantly and onoe more stepped 
out into the nuxmlit clearing. In replacing 
luB knife in his pocket he took oat the letters 
which he had not touched since they ware 
handed to him in the darkness. His first 
glance at the handwriting caused him to 
8t(^ Then still staring at it, he began to 
more slowly and antomatically backwards 
to the porob. When be xeaohed it be sat 
down, unfolded the letter, and without a^ 
tempting to read it, turned its pages over and 
over with the nn&miliarity of an illiterate 
man in search of the ugnatore. This when 
found apparenlly plunged him agun into mo- 
tionless abstraction. Only once he changed 
his position to pull up the legs of his trous- 
ers, open his knees, and extend the distance 
between his feet, and then with tiie unfolded 
pages carefully laid in the moonlit space 
thus opened before him, r^arded them with 
dubious 8peoalati<HL At the end of ten min- 
■tee be rose with a sigh of physical and 
mental relaxation, refolded tfae letter, put it 
in his pocket, and made bis way to the town. 
When he reached the hotel he turned into 
the bar-room, and observing that it happened 
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to be comparafivel; deserted, asked for a 
glass of whiskey. Iq response to the bai^ 
keeper's glance of onriosity — as Unole Ben 
seldom drank, and then only as a social 
function with others — he explained : — 

"I reckon straight whiskey is about ez 
good ez the next thing for blind chills." 

The bar-keeper here interposed that in his 
la^er medical experience he had found the 
ezhibition of ginger in combination with gin 
attended with efieot, altfaoogh it was evident 
that in his bnraness capacity he regarded 
TJntde Ben, as a dnnker, with distrust. 

** Te ain't seen Mr, Ford hanging roond 
yer lately ? " continued Uncle Ben with la- 



The bar-keeper, with his eye still scorn- 
fully fixed on his customer, but his hands 
which were ei^^aged in washii^ his glasses 
nnder the counter giving him the air of hn- 
moroosly communicatdng with a hidden con- 
federate, had not seen the school-master that 
afternoon. 

Uncle Ben turned away and slowly 
mounted the sturcase to the master's room. 
After a moment's pause on the landing, 
irtuch most have been painfully obvioos to 
any one who heard his heavy asoent, be gave 
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two timid n^ on the door wliioh were 
equally ridkmloiis in ocmtrast with his pow- 
erful tiead. The door wm opened promptl;' 
by the Duater. 

" Ob, it 's yon, is it ? " be said shortly. 
"CSomein." 

Unde Ben entered without notidiig the 
Bomewhat ni^racions form of invitation. 
"It war me," he stud, "dropped in, not 
finding ye downstairs. Let 'a have a drink.'^ 

The master gazed at Uncle Ben, who, 
owing to hie abstraotion, had not yet wiped 
his month <^ the liquor he had imperfectly 
swallowed, and was in oooseqaenoe more 
xed(d^it ot whiskey than a confirmed toper. 
He rang the bell for the desired refreshment 
with a slightly qmioal smile. He was sat- 
iafied that his vifutor, like many oth^^ of 
hnmble position, was Buooomlung to his good 



" I wanted to see ye, Mr. Ford," he be- 
gan, taking an onpn^Cered chair and depos- 
iting his hat after some bentation outside 
the door, " in regard to what I onct told ye 
about my wife in Mimonri. F'r'aps yon 
disremember ? " 

" I remember," retnmed the master re- 
ugnedly. 
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"Yon know it was that Brtemoon that 
fool Stacey sect the sheriff and the Ham- 
eons over to MoKinstry's bam." 

" Go on I " petulantly aud the master, who 
had his own reasons for not cajing to re- 
call it. 

"It was that artemoon, you know, that 
yon had n't time to hark to me — hevin* to 
go off on an engagement," continued Uncle 
Ben with protracted deliberation, " and " — 

" Yes, yes, I remember," interrupted the 
master exasperatedly, " and really noless yon 
get on Easter, I '11 have to leave you again." 

" It was that artemoon," said Uncle Ben 
without heeding him, "when I told you I 
hadn't any idea what had beoooLe o' my 
wife ez I left in Mizzonri." 

"Yes," said the nuwter sharply, "and I 
told you it was your bounden duty to look 
for her." 

"That's so," said Uncle Ben nodding 
comfortably, " thdm 's your Tery words ; on'y 
a leetle more strong than that, ef I don't 
^remember. Well, I reckon I 've got an 
idee I " The master assnmed a sudden ez- 
piesuon of interest, hut Uncle Ben did not 
vary his monotonous tone. 

" I kem across that idee, so to speak, on 
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the traiL I kem aarosa it in some letters ez 
was lying wide open in the brush. I picked 
'em up and I 've got 'em here." 

He slowly took tke letters from his pocket 
with one hand, while he dragged the chair 
on which he was sitting beside the master. 
Bat with a quick flash of indignation Mr. 
Ford rose and extended bis hand. 

" These are my letters, Dabney," he said 
sternly, " sttden from my desk. Who hoa 
dared to dot^?" 

But Uncle Ben had, as if aoddentally, in- 
teipoeed his elbow between the master and 
Se^'s spoils. 

<* Then it 's all right ? " he retomed delib- 
erately. "I brought 'em here beoanae I 
iliought they might give an idee where my 
wife was. For them letters is in her own 
handwrite. Ton remember ez I told ez how 
she was a sooUard." 

The master sat back in his chair white 
and domb. Incredible, extraordinary, and 
utterly onlooked for as was this revelation, 
he £alt instinctively that it was true. 

"I couldn't read it myself — ez yoa 
know. I didn't keer to ax any one else to 
read it for me — yon kin redbm why, too. 
And diat 's why I 'm tronUin' yon to-night, 
Mr. Ford — ez a friend." 
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The master with a desperate effort te- 
eovered liis voice. " It is impoasible. The 
lady who wrote those letters does not bear 
your name. More than that," he added 
with hasty irreUvanoe, " she is so free t^t 
she is aboat to be married, as you might 
have read. Yea have made a mistake ; the 
handwriting may be like, but it eannot be 
rei^y your wife's." 

Unele Ben shook his head slowly. " It '■ 
her'n — there 'a no mistake. Wben a man, 
Mr. F<»d, hez studied that handwrite — 
havin', so to speak, knowed it on'y from the 
outside — ' from seein' it passin' like between 
friends — that man's chances o* bein' mia* 
took ain't ez great ez the man's who on'y 
takes in the sense of the words that might 
b'lcmg to everybody. And her name not 
bein' the same ez mine, don't ftdler. Ef 
she got a divorce she 'd take her old gal's 
name — the name of her fammerly. And 
that would seem to allow she did get a di- 
vorce. What mowt she hev called herself 
when she writ this ? '* 

The master saw his o[^rtunity hnd rose 
to it with a ohivalroua indignation, that for 
the moment imposed even upon himself. 
" I decline to answer that question," he sud 
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angrily. "I lefose to allow the tuune of 
any wmnaa who honors me mth her oonfi- 
deBoe to be drafted into the mfamona out- 
rage that has been oommitted upon me and 
common deoem^. And I shall hold the 
thief and Boonndrel* — whoever he may be 
— answerable to n^yself in the absence of 
her natural proteotor." 

Uncle Ben anrv^ed the hero of these 
glittoiing generalities with ondisguised ad- 
miration. He extended his hand to him 
gravely. 

" ^ake ! £f anothw ptoof wae wantiu*, 
Mr. Ford, of that bmn' my wife's letter," he 
said, " that high-toned s^le of yours would 
settle it. For, ef thar was one thing she did 
like, it was that sort of po'try. And one 
reason why her and ma did n*t get <m, and 
why I skedaddled, was beoanse it was n't in 
my line. Et 's all in trainin' 1 On'y a man 
ez had tlie Fourth Header at hia fingers' 
ends oonld talk like that. Bein' bron^it 
np on Dobell — ez is nowhere — it sorter 
lets me outer you, ex it did outer her. But 
allowin' it un*t the square tluDg ior you 
to mention her name, that would n't be 
Dothin' agin' my doin' it, and callin' her, 
wen — LoQ Price, in a keerless sort o' way, 
eh?" 
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" I decline to answer further,'* repKed 
the master qoiokly, although his odor had 
changed at the name. "I decline to saj 
another word on the matter until this mys- 
tery is cleared up — until I know who dared 
to hreak into my desk and steal my prop- 
erty, and the purpose of this onheard-of out- 
r^e. And I demand poasesBion of those 
letters at once." 

Uncle Ben without a word put them in 
the master's hand, to his alight surprise, 
and it must be added to his faint disoomfit- 
nre, nor was it deoreased when Unole Ben 
added, with grave naxveti and a patronizing 
pressure of his hand on his shoulder, — "In 
coarse ez you 're taken' it on to yourself, and 
ez Lou Price ain't got no further call on me, 
they orter be yonrs. ^ to who got 'em 
outer the desk, I reckon you ttin't got no 
Buapicion of any one spyin' round ye — her 
ye?" 

In an instant the reooUeotion of Seth 
Dam's face at the window and the corrob- 
oration of Rupert's warning flashed across 
Ford's mind. The hypothesis that Seth 
had imagined that they were Cressy's let- 
ters, and had thrown them down without 
reading them when he had found out his 
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miatake, eeemed nahmiL For if he had 
read them be vould undoabtedly have kept 
them to flhov to Creasy. The complex emo- 
tionB that had dutnrbed the master on the 
di§ooiFery of Uuole Beo's relationship to the 
writer of the lettere were lesolring theio- 
selvee into a fnrions rage at Seih. But be- 
fore he dared revenge himself he mnst be 
flret aaaured that Seth was ignorant of thwr 
contents. He tamed to Uncle Ben. 

" I have a snapituon, bnfc to make it oer- 
iaiu I must ask you for the present to say 
nothing of this to any one." 

Uncle Ben nodded. " And when you her 
foond out and you 're settled in your mind 
that you kin make my mind easy about this 
yer Lou Price, ez we 'U call her, bein' di- 
Toroed squarely, and bein', so to speak, in 
the way o' gettin' married agin, ye might 
let me know — ez a friend. I reckon I 
won't trouble you any more to-night — on- 
lesB you and me takes another sociable drink 
together in the bar. No? Well, then, 
good - night." He moved slowly towards 
the door. With his hand on the look he 
added: "Ef yer writin' to her agin, yoa 
might say ez how jom found me loc^in' well 
and oomfable, and hopin' she 's enjyia' the 
same blessiu'. 'So long." 
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He disappeared^ leaving the master in a 
hopeless collapse of conflicting, and, it is to be 
fewed, not v^ry heroic emotions. The sitoa- 
taon, which had b^;ua so dnunatioally, had 
become suddenly unromantically ladiorons, 
withont, however, losing any of its embar- 
rassing quality. He was oonsoions that he 
occupied the staigular position of being more 
ridiculous than the husband — whose invin- 
oible and complacent simplicity stong him 
like the most exquisite irony. For an in* 
stant he was almost goaded into the fury of 
declaring that he had broken off from the 
writer of the letters forerer, but its incon- 
sistem^ with the chiralrous attitude he had 
just taken occurred to him in time to pre- 
vent him frtnn becoming doubly absurd. 
His r^e with Seth Davis seemed to him the 
only feeling left that was genuine and ra- 
tional, and yet, now that Uncle Beu had 
gone, even that had a spurious ring. It was 
necessary for him to lash himself into a fury 
over the hypothesis that the letters might 
have been Cressy's, and desecrated by that 
aooundrel's touch. Perhajn be had read 
them and left them to be picked up by 
others. He looked over them carefully to 
see if their meaning would, to the ordinaiy 
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reader, appear obviotu and 0(»uptotiiimi^. 
Bis eye fell on the first paragraplL 

**! Bhotdd not be qnite fur with yon, 
Jack, if I affected to disbelieve in yonr &titb 
in your lore fw me and its endnranoe, bot 
I shoold be still more unfair if I did n*t tell 
you what I honestly believe, that at your 
^e yon are apt to deceive yonrself, and, 
without knowing it, to deceive others. Yon 
eonf ess yon have not yet decided npon your 
career, and yon are always looking forward 
so bopefdUy, dear Jack, for a change in the 
future, but you are willing to believe that 
far nunre serious things than that will suf- 
fer no change in the mean time. If we con- 
tinued as we were, I, who am older than yon 
and have more experience, might learn the 
miaeiy of aeeing you change towards me as 
I have changed towards another, and for 
the same reason. If I were sure I could 
keep pace with you in your dreams and 
your ambition, if I were sure that I always 
knew what they were, we might still be 
bappy — but I am not sure, and 1 dare not 
again risk my happiness on an uncertainty. 
In eoming to my preseut resolution I do 
not look for happiness, but at least I know 
I shall not suffer disappointment, nor in- 
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Tolve others in it I oonfesa I am growing 
too old not to feel the value to a woman — 
a aooeBBity to her in this ooimtry — o£ ae- 
cority in her present and future positioii. 
Another oan give me that. And although 
yon may call this a selfish view of our rela- 
tions, I believe that yon will soon — if yon 
do not, even as yon read ^a& now — feel 
the justice of it, and thank me for taking 
it" 

With a smile of sown he tore np the let- 
ter, in what he fondly believed was the Ut- 
temess of an outraged tnutfal nature, for- 
getting that for many weeks he had soarody 
thoi^ht of its writer, and that he himself 
in his conduct had already anticipated its 
traths. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

The master ttwoko the next momingv 
albeit after a nedeas night, irith tliat clarity 
of ooDsoieiioe and perception wHoh it is to 
be feared is more often the oonsequence of 
yonth and a perfect dnmlation than of any 
mozal oonviotion or integrify. He ai^ned 
widi hiniiujif that aa the only parfy reallj 
aggrieved in the inoideat of the preTunu 
night, the right of remedy remained with 
him solely, and noder the benign inflaesoe 
of an early breakfast and the fresh morning 
air he was inclined to feel less sternly even 
towards Seth Davia. In any event, he must 
first carefully weigh the eridenoe against 
him, and examine ibe soene of the outrage 
closely. For this purpose, he had started 
for the sohool-Iionse folly an hour before his 
usual time. He was even light-hearted 
enough to recognize the humorooB aspect of 
Uncle Ben'a appeal to him, and his own 
lodioroosly paradoxioal attitude, and as he 
at last passed from the dreary flat into the 
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fringe of opland pines, he was andlmg. 
Well for him, perhaps, that he was no moFe 
affected by anypremonitioa of the ia.j be- 
fore him than the lately awakened birds that 
lightly ont the still sleeping woods aroand 
him in their long flashing sabre^urves of 
Sight. A yellow-throat, destined to become 
the breakfast of a laKy hawk still swin^i^ 
above the river, was especially moved to snob 
a causeless and idiotic rotdade of mirth that 
the master listening to the fooli^ bird was 
fain to whistle too. He presently stopped, 
however, with a slight embarrassment. For 
a few paces before him Cressy had unex- 
pectedly appeared. 

She had evidently been watching for bim. 
Bat not with her usual indolent confidenoe. 
There Was a strained look of the musoles of 
her mouth, as of some past repression, and 
a shaded hollow under her temples beneath 
the blonde rings of her shorter bur. Her 
habitually slow, steady ^e was troubled, and 
she oast a furtive glance around her before 
she searched him with bar glance. Without 
knowing why, yet vaguely fearing that he 
did, he became still more embarrassed, and 
in the veiy egotism of awkwardness, stam- 
mered without a further salutation : " A dis- 
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graoefal thii^ has Iiappened last night, and 
I 'm np earij to find the perpetrator. My 
desk was broken into, and " — 

" I know it," sltB intermpted, with a half- 
impatient, half oneasy putting away of the 
sobjeot with her little hand — " there — don't 
go all over it agiun. Paw and Maw have 
been at me about it all night — ever since 
those Harrisons in their anxionsness to make 
up th^ quarrel, rushed over with the news. 
I 'm tired of it I" 

For an instant he was sta^ered. How 
nmoh had she learned ! With the same 
awkward indirectness, he sud vaguely, " But 
h might have been your letters, yon know ? " 

" But it was n't," she sud, simply. " It 
ought to have been. I wish it had " — She 
stopped, and agiun r^^arded him with a 
strai^ expresnon. " Well," she said slowly, 
" what are you going to do ? " 

" To find out the soonndrel who has dona 
Ihis," he said firmly, " and punish him as he 
deserves." 

The almost imperceptible shmg that had 
lused her shoulders gave way as she re- 
garded him with a look of wearied compas- 
sion. 

"Ko," she said, gravely, "you caimot ' 
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They're too toany for you. You must go 
sway, at once." 

" Never," he stud indignantly. " Even if 
it were not a cowardice. It would be more 
— a confeBaion!" 

" Not more than they already know," she 
said wearily. "Bat, I tell you, you must 
go. I hare sneaked out of the house and 
run here all the way to warn you. If you — 
yon care for me, Jack — you will go." 

" I should be a traitor to yon if I did," he 
said quickly. " I shall stay." 

"But if — if — Jack — if" — she drew 
nearer him with a new-found timidity, and 
then suddenly placed her two hands upon 
his shoulders : " If — if — Jack — / were to 
go with you?" 

The old rapt, ei^er look of possession had 
oome back to her face now; her lips were 
softly parted. Yet even tlien she seemed to 
be wuting some reply more potent than that 
syllabled on the lips of the man before her. 

Howbeit that was . the only response. 
" Darling," he said In—ing her, " but would 
n't that justify them " — 

" Stop," she sud suddenly. Then putting 
her hand over his mouth, she continued with 
the same half-weary expression : " Don't let 
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ns go over all, thftt tgain eidier. It is so 
tireaome. IdBten, dear. Yon *11 do one ta 
two little things for me — won't yon, dandy 
boy? Don't linger Itmg at the sobool-lKnuie 
after lessons. Qo right home I Don't look 
after these men to-day — to-moirow, Satur- 
day, is yoor holiday — yon know — and yon II 
have more time. Keep to yoanelf tcyday as 
much as yon can, dear, for twelve hoars — 
until — until — you bear from me, yon know. 
It will be all right then," she added, lifting 
her eyelids with a sudden odd resemblance 
to her father's look of drowsy pain, which 
Ford had never noticed before. " Ftomise 
me that, dear, won't you? *' 

With a mental reservation he promised 
hurriedly — preoccupied in his wonder why 
sfw seemed to avoid his explanation, in his 
deuie to know what had happened, in the 
pride that had kept him from asking more 
or volunteering s defence, and in his still 
haunting seifse of baving been wronged. 
Yet he could not help saying as be can^^ 
and held her hand : — 

" Jou have not doubted me, Cressy? JTou 
have not allowed this infamous raking up of 
things diat are past and gone to alter your 
feelings ? " 
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She looked at him abBtreotedly. "You 
think it might alter anybody's feelings, 
then?" 

" Nobody 'b who really loved another " — 
he stammered. 

" Don't let U8 talk of it any m(n«," she 
said snddenly stretching oat her arms, lifting 
them above her head with a wearied gesture, 
and then letting them fall clasped before her 
in her old habitual fashion. " It makes my 
head ache ; what with Paw and Maw and the 
test of them — I 'm sick of it all." 

She tnmed away as Ford drew back ooldly 
utd let her hand fall from his arm. She 
took a few steps forward, stopped, ran back 
to him again, crashed his faoe and head in a 
dose embrace, and then seemed to dip like a 
bird into the tall braoken, and was gone. 

The master stood tor some moments ch^ 
grined and bewildered; it was oharaoter- 
istio of his temperament that he had pud 
less heed to what she told him than what he 
imagiTied had passed between her mother 
and herself. She was naturally jealons of 
the letters — he ooald fot^ve her for that ; 
she had doubtless been twitted aboat them, 
but he could easily explain them to her par- 
ents — as he would have done to her. But 
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be WW not snch a fool as to elope with Iwi 
at snob a momeot, without first clearing his 
character — and knowing more of hen. And 
it was equally oharacterUtio of him that in 
his sense of injo!;' he confounded her witli 
the writer of the letters — as sympathizing 
with his correspondent in her estimate (^ his 
character, and wu quite carried away with 
the belief that he was equally wronged l^ 
both. 

It was not until be reached the school- 
house that the evidences of last night's out- 
rage for a time distracted his mind from his 
singular interview. He was strock with the 
workmanlike manner in which tbe locks had 
been restored, and the care that had evi- 
dently been taken to remove the more obvi- 
ous and brutal traces of burglary. This 
somewhat staggered his theory that Seth 
Davis was the perpetrator ; medhanical skill 
and thoughtfulness were not among the 
lout's oharacteristicB. But be was stall more 
disoonoerted aa pushing back his ohair to 
find a small india-rubber tobaooo pouch ly- 
ing beneath it. The master instantly recog- 
nized it: he had seen it a hundred times 
before — it was Uncle Ben's. It was not 
there when he had closed the room yester- 
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day afternoon. Either Uncle Ben had been 
there last night, or had anticipated him this 
morning. But in tJie latter case he would 
Bcaroely have overlooked his fallen property 
— that, in the darkness of the night, mi^t 
have readily escaped detection. His brow 
darkened with a sodden oonviotion that it 
was Uncle Ben who was the real and only 
offender, and that his simplicity of the 
previous night was part of his deception. 
A sickening sense tJiat he had been again 
duped — but why or to what purpose he 
hardly dared to think — overcame him. 
Who among these strange people ooold he 
ever ^^ain trust ? After the fashion of more 
elevated individuals, he had accepted the 
respect and kindness of those he believed 
his inferiors as a natural tribute to his own 
superiority; any change in their feelings 
must therefore be hypocrisy or disloyal^; 
it never oooorred to him that he might have 
fallen below their standard. 

The arrival of the children and the resump- 
tion of his duties for a time diverted him. 
But although the morning's exercise restored 
the master's self-confidence, it cannot be sud 
to have improved his judgment. Disdain- 
ing to qnes^on Bupert Filgee, ae the possi- 
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ble oonfidftat of Uncle Ben, he answered the 
ourions inqniriee of the ohildzen M to the 
broken doorloch with the rema^ that it was 
a matter that he should have to bring before 
the Tmsteea of the Board, and by the time 
that school was orer and the pnpils dis- 
missed he had qmte resolved npoo this for^ 
mal disposition of it. In sfnte of Cressy's 
warning — rather becaose of it — in the 
new attitude he had taken towards her and 
her friends, he lingered in the Bchool-hotue 
until late. He had oocnpied himself in 
drawing np a statement of the facts, with 
an intimation that h'" continuance in t'^** 
school would depraid upon a ri^d inresti- 
gation of the circumstanoes, when he was 
aroused by the clatter of horses* hoo&. Tba 
next moment the school -house was sop- 
ronnded hj a dozen men. 

He looked up; half of them dismonnted 
and entered the room. The other half re- 
mained oatside darkening the windows with 
their motionless figures. £aoh man carried 
a gun before him on the saddle ; each man 
wore a rode mask of black cloth partly oor- 
eringhis face. 

Although the master was instinctively 
aware that he was threatened l^ serious dan> 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



CRsasr. 258 

ger, he wu far from being iinpreHed by the 
anna and diflgnise of his mysterious intr» 
ders. On the contrary, the obTiooa and 
glaring inconsistent^ of this cheaply theat< 
rioal invasion of the peaceful school-honse ; 
of thiB opposition of menacing figores to the 
scattered nTiiliHwh primers and text -books 
that still lay on the desks aronnd him, only 
extracted from him a half scornful amile as 
he coolly regarded them. The fearlessness 
of ignorance is often as unassailable as the 
most experienced valor, and the awe-inspus 
ing invaders were at first embarrassed and 
then hnmanly angry. A. lank fignre to the 
right made a f <H'ward movement of impo- 
tent r^e, but was checked by the evident 
leader of the party. 

** £f ha likes to ta^ it that way, there 
ain't no Begolators law agin it, I reckon," 
he said, in a voice which the master instantly 
recognized as Jim Harrison's, " thongh ez a 
gin'ral thing they don't osnally find it fun" 
Then taming to tbe master he added, " Mith 
ter Ford, ef that 'b the name yon go l^ 
everywhere, we 're wantin' a man about 
your mze." 

Ford knew that ha was in hopeless periL 
He knew that he was physically defenceless 
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and at the merey of twelve armed and \diw- 
leas men. Bnt he retained a pretematnral 
clearness of perception, and aodadty bom 
of unqualified soom for bis ant^oaists, with 
a feminine sharpness of tcmgoe. In a voice 
whioh astonished even himself b; its contempt 
toouB distinotneBS, he said : " My name U 
Foid, bat as I only avppoae jour name is 
Hanison perhaps yon II be fair enough to 
take that rag from your face and show it to 
me like a man." 

The man removed the mask from his faoe 
with a slight laugh. 

" Thank you," said Ford. " Now, per- 
haps you will tell me which one of you gen- 
tlemen broke into the school-house, forced 
die lock of my desk, and stole my papers. 
If he is here I wish to tell him he is not 
only a thief, but a our and a coward, for the 
letters are a woman's — whom he neither 
knows nor has the right to know." 

If he had hoped to force a personal quar- 
rel and trust his life to the ohanoe of a sin- 
gle antagonist, he was disappointed^ for al- 
though his unexpected attitude had produced 
some effect among the group, and even at- 
tracted the attention of the men at the win- 
dows, Harrison strode deliberately towards 
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*' That kin wait," he said ; " jest now w« 
propose to take you and your letters and 
drop 'em and you outer this yer township 
of Injin Springs. You kin take 'em back 
to the woman or critter you got 'em of. But 
we kalkilate you 're a little too handy and 
free in them sorter things to teach school 
round yer, and we kinder allow we don't 
keer to hev our gals and boys eddioated i^ 
to your high-toned standard. -So ef you 
choose to kem along easy we 'U mak' yon 
comf ble on a boss we 're got wiutin' outside, 
an' escort you across the line. £f you don't 
— we '11 take you anyway." 

The master cast a rapid glance aroond 
him. In hia qniokness of perception he had 
already noted that the led horse among the 
cavalcade was fastened by a lariat to one of 
the riders so that escape by flight was im- 
possible, and that be had not a single 
weapon to defend himself with or even pro- 
voke, in his desperation, the straggle that 
could forestall ignominy by death. Nothing 
was left him but his voice, dear and tren* 
chant as he faoed them. 

"Yon are twelve to one," he swd calmly, 
*' but if there is a single man among you 
who dare step forward and accuse me of 
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what you ouly together dare do, I will tell 
him he is a li&r and a coward, and stand 
here ready to make it good against him. 
Yoa come here as judge and jary condemn- 
ing me without trial, and oonfionting me 
with no accusers ; yoa oome here as lawless 
avengers of your honor, and you dare not 
give me the privilege of as lawlessly defend- 
ing my own." 

There was another slight murmur among 
the men, but the leader moved impatiently 
forward. "■* We 've had enough o' your 
preachin' : we want you" he said ronghly^ 
*' Come." 

** Stop," said a dull voice. 

It came from a mute figure which had 
remained motionless among the others. 
Every eye was turned npon it as it rose and 
lazily pushed the olodi from its face. 

"Hiram McKinstry I " said the others in 
mingled tones of astonishment and sus- 
picion. 

" That 's me I " said MoKinstry, coming 
forward with heavy deliberation. " I joined 
this yer delegation at the cross-roads instead 
o' my brother, who had the call I reckon 
et 's all the same — or mebbe better. For I 
perpose to take this yer gentleman off you7 
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He lifted his slnmbroos eyes for the first 
time to Uie master, and at the same time pat 
himself between him and Hsrriaon. " I 
perpoae," he continued, "to take him at his 
word ; I perpose ter give him a chance to an- 
swer with a gun. And ez I reckon, \>y all 
accountB, there 's no man yer ez hez a better 
right than me, I perpose to be the man to put 
that question to him in the same way. Et 
may not suit some gents," be cootiitued 
slowly, facing an angry exclamation from the 
lank figure behind him, " ez would prefer to 
her eleven men to take up th&.r private 
quo'lls, but even then I reckon that iba man 
who is the most injured hez the right to the 
first say and that man 's me." 

With a eaieful deliberation that had a 
double significance to the malcontents, he 
handed his own rifle to the master and witli- 
ont looking at him continued : " I recktm, 
sir, yon 've seen that afore, but ef it un't 
quite to your hand, any of those gents, I kal* 
kilate, will be high-toned enufi to ^v you 
the ohyce o' theirs. And there 's no need o' 
trapsin' beyon' the township lines, to fix this 
yer affair ; I perpose to do it in ten minntes 
in the brush yonder." 

Wh&tever might have been the feelings 
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and mtectitmB of the men around him, tlw 
preoedenoe of MoKiuatiy's right to the 
duello was a principle too deq>ly rooted in 
their traditions to deny; if any resistanoe to 
it had been contemplated by some of them, 
the fact that the master was now armed, 
and that Mr. McKinsby would quickly do 
battle at his side with a reTolver in defence 
of his rights, cheohed any expression. They 
silently drew back as the master and McKin- 
stry slowly passed ont of the school-house 
together, and then followed in tlmr rear. 
In that interval the master turned to Me- 
Kinstry and SMd in a low vmoe : " I accept 
your challenge and thank you For it. You 
have never done me a greater kindness — 
whatever I hare done to you — yet I want 
you to believe that neither now nor then — 
I meant you any harm." 

" Ef you mean by that, sir, that ye reckon 
ye won't return my fire, ye 're bUnd and 
wrong. For it will do you no good with 
them," he said with a aignificuit wave of his 
crippled hand towards the f<Jlowing crowd, 
" nor me neither." 

Firmly resolved, however, that he would 
not fire at McKinstiy, and dinging blindly 
to this which he believed was the last idea 
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of his foolish life, he continued on without 
another word nntil the; reached the open 
strip of chemiaal that flanked the clearing. 

The rade preliminaries were soon settled. 
The parties armed with tiSes were to fire at 
the word from a distance of oghty yards, 
and then aj^roaoh each other, continuing 
the fight with revolTers until one or the 
other fell. The selection of seconds waa 
effected by the elder Harrison acting for 
McKiustry, and after a moment's delay by 
the volunteering of the long, lanb figure pre- 
viously noted to act for the master. Preoooo- 
pied by other thoughts, Mr. Ford paid little 
heed to his self-elected supporter, who to the 
others seemed to be only taking that method 
of showing his contempt Cor MoKinstry's r^ 
cent insult. The master reoeived the rifle 
mechanically from bis hand and walked to 
position. He noticed, however, and remem- 
bered afterwards that his second was half 
bidden by the trunk of a lai^ pine to his 
right that marked the limit of the ground. 

In that supreme moment it must be re- 
corded, albeit agiunst all preoonceived theory, 
that he did not review bis past life, was not 
illuminated by a flash of remorseful or sen- 
timental memory, and did not commend his 
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Boul to his Maker, but that he vaa umply 
and keenly alive to the very actual present 
in which he still existed and to his one idea 
of not firing at his adversary. And if any- 
thing could render his conduct more theoret- 
ically incorrect it was a certain exalted sense 
that he was doing quite right and was not 
only not a bad sort of fellow, bat one whom 
his survivors might possibly regret 1 

" Are you i-eady, gentlemen ? One — 
two — three — fi . . . 3 " 

The explosions were singularly simultane- 
ous — so remarkable in fact that it seemed 
to the master that his rifle, fired in the air, 
bad ^ven a double report. A light wreath 
of smoke lay between him and his opponent. 
He was unhurt — so evidently was his ad- 
versaiy, for the voice rose again. 

" Advance 1 . . . Hallo there 1 Stop I " 

He looked ap quickly to see MoEinstry 
staler and then fall heavily to the ground. 

With an exolamation of hwror, the first 
and only terrible emotion he had idt, he 
ran to the fallen man, as Harrison reached 
his aide at tbe same moment. 

" For God's sake," lie said wildly, throw- 
ing himself on bis knees beside McKinstry, 
** what has happened ? For I swear to yon. 
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I never aimed at you I I fired in the air. 
Speak I Tell him, yon," he tamed with a 
despairing appeal to Harrison, "yon mtut 
have seen it all — tell him it was not me I " 

A half wondering, lialf incredulous smile 
passed quickly over Harrison's face. "In 
oonrse you did n't mean it," he said dryly, 
" but let that slide. Get up and get away 
from yer, while yon kin," he added impa- 
tiently, with a significant glance at one or 
two men who lingered after the sudden and 
general dispersion of the crowd at McEinr 
stry'sfalL " Gret — will ye 1 " 

"Never!" said the young man passion- 
ately, " until he knows that it was not my 
band that fired that shot." 

MoKinetiy painfully straggled to his el- 
bow. " It took me yere," he said with a 
slow deliberaf^on, as if answering some pre- 
viouB question, and pointing to his hip, 
" and it kinder let me down when I started 
forward at the second call." 

*' But it was not I who did it, McKinstry, 
I swear it. Hear me 1 For Grod's sake, say 
yoa believe me." 

MeKinstry turned his drowsy troubled 
eyes npon the master as if he were vaguely 
recalling something. '* Stand back thar a 
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minit, will ye," be said to Harrison, with a 
languid wave of hia crippled liand ; " I want 
ter speak to tbis yer man." 

Harrison drew back a few paces and the 
master sought to take tbe wonnded man's 
hand, bat be was stopped by a gesture. 
" Where bev you put Cressy ? " MoKinstry 
said slowly. 

" I don't understand you," stammered 
Ford. 

" Where are yon hidin* her from me ? " 
repeated MoKinstry with punful distinct- 
ness. " Whar her yon nm her to, that 
you *re reokoiun' to jine her arter — arter 
— this f " 

" I am not hiding her I I am not going 
to her! I do not know where she is. I 
have not seen her since we parted early this 
morning without a word of meeting again," 
8!ud tbe master rapidly, yet with a bewil- 
dered aatoniahment that waa obvious even to 
the dolled faculties of his hearer. 

" That war true ? " asked McKinstiy, lay- 
ing his hand upon the master's shoulder and 
bringing his dull eyes to the level of the 
young man's. 

"It is tbe whole truth," said Ford fer- 
vently, " and tme also that I never raised 
my hand ag&inst you." 
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McKinstry beckoned to Harrison and tlie 
two othera who had joined him, and then 
sank partly hack with his hand upon his 
side, where the slow empurpling of his red 
shirt showed the alight ooze of a deeply- 
seated wo and. 

*'Yon fellers kin take me over to the 
ranch," he said calmly, "and let him," point- 
ing to Ford, "ride your best hoss ter the 
doctor. I don't," he continued in grave ex- 
planation, " ^n'rally use a doctor, but this 
yer is authin' oatude the old woman's regu- 
lar gut." He paused, and then drawing the 
master's head down towards him, he added 
in bis ear, *' When I get to hev a look at the 
size ftud shape o' this yer ball that 's in my 
hip, I'll— I'll— I'll — be— a— litde more 
kam I " A gleam of dull signifioanoe strug- 
gled into his eye. The master evidently un- 
derstood him, for he rose quickly, ran to the 
horse, mounted him and dashed off for med- 
ical assistance, while McKinstiy, dosing his 
heavy lids, anticipated this looked-for calm 
by fainting gently away. 
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CHAPTER Xni. 

Of the various sentimeiital faUaciee dh 
tert^ned by adult humanity in regard to 
childhood, none are more ingeniously inao- 
Rurate and gratuitonalj idiotic than a com- 
fortable belief in its profound ignorance of 
the events in which it daily moves, and the 
motives and characters of the people who 
surronnd it. Yet even the occasional reve- 
lations of an enfant terrible are as nothing 
compared to the perilous secrets which a dis- 
creet infant daily buttons up, or seourea 
with a hook-and-eye, or even fastens with a 
safety-pin aeross its gentle bosom. Society 
can never cease to be grateful for that tact 
and oonsiaeration — qualities more often 
joined with childish intuition and perception 
than with matured obeervatioti — that they 
owe to it ; and the most accomplished man 
or woman of the great worid might take a 
lesson from thb little audience who receive 
from their lips the lie they feel too palpable, 
with round-eyed complaceucy, or outwardly 



DiailizodbvGoPgle 



CBE8ST 265 

aocept as moral and genuine the faollow sen- 
timent they bare overheard rehearsed in pri- 
vate {or their benefit. 

It was not strange therefore that the lit- 
tle people of the Indian Spring sduxd knew 
perhaps more of the real relations of Creasy 
McKinstTf to her admirers than the admiis 
era themselves. Not that this knowledge 
was outspoken — for children rarely gossip 
in the grown-up sense — or even commnni- 
oable by words intelligent to the matured 
intellect. A whisper, a laugh that often 
seemed vague and unmeaning, conveyed to 
each other a world of secret aignificanoe, and 
an apparently senseless hurst of merriment 
in which the whole class joined and that the 
adult oritic set down to " animal spirits " — 
a quality much more rare with children than 
generally supposed — was only a sympa- 
thetic expression of some discovery happily 
oblivious to older preoccupation. The child- 
ish simplioi^ of Uncle Ben perhaps ap- 
pealed more strongly to their sympathy, and 
althoogb, for that very reason, they re- 
garded him with no more respect than they 
did each other, he was at times carelessly 
admitted to their confidence. It was esp^ 
cially Rupert Filgee who extended a kind 
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of patrotuBDg protectorate over him — not 
nnmized with doubts of his aanitr, in spite 
of the pronused confidential clerkship he wat 
to reofflTe frtHU his hands. 

On the day of the events chronicled in 
the preceding chapter, Rupert on returning 
from school was stniiewhat surprised to find 
Uncle Ben perched npon the mil-fence be- 
fore the humble door of the Filgee mansion 
and evidently awaiting him. Slowly dis- 
mounting as Rupert and Johnny approached, 
he beamed upon the former for some nu> 
ments with arch and yet affable mystery. 

" Boopy, old man, I s 'pose ye 've got yer 
duda all ready in yer pack, eh ? " 

A flush of pleasure passed over the boy's 
handsome face. He cast, however, a hurried 
look down on the all-pervading Johnny. 

" 'Cause jre see we kalkilate to take the 
down stage to Sataramento at four o 'dock," 
continued Uncle Ben, enjoying Kupert's 
half sceptical surprise. "Ye enter into 
office, so to speak, with me at that hour, 
when the sellery, seventy-fire dollars a month 
and board, ez private and confidential clerk, 
begins — eh?" 

Knpert's dimples deepened in charming, 
almost feminine, embarrassment. " But 
dad — ? " be stammered. 
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** Gt 's all right vitb him. Eb 's agree- 
able." 

"Bat — ?" 

Uncle Ben followed Knpert's glaooe at 
JolmDj, who however appealed to be ab* 
aorbed in the pattern of Uncle Ben's new 
troosers. 

"That's fixed," be said with a meaning 
smile. " Them 's a sort o' honua we pays 
down, you know — for a Chinjnum to do 
the odd jobs." 

"And teacher — Mr. Ford — did ye tell 
him ? " said Rupert brightening, 

Unole Ben coughed slightly. " He 's 
agreeable, too, I reckon. That is," he wiped 
his month meditatiTely, " he ez good ez al- 
lowed it in gin'ral oonversation a week ago, 
Roop." 

A swift shadow of Buspiolon darkened the 
boy's brown eyes. " Is anybody else goin' 
with u8? " he sud qniokly. 

"Not this yer trip," replied Uncle Ben 
eomplaoently. "Ye see, Boop," he con- 
tinued, drawing him aside with an air of 
comfortable mystery, *' this yar biz'ness 
b'longs to the private and confidential 
branch of the office. From isformasbun 
we Ve received " — 
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" We f " interrapted Rupert. 

" 'We,' that 's the o_^e, you know," ood< 
tinued Uncle Ben with a heavy assumption 
of boainess formality, " wot w« Ve received 
per several hands and consignee — we — 
that 's you and me, Boop — we goes down to 
Sacramento to inquire into the standin' of a 
eeiriaag party, aa per invoice, and ter see — 
ter see — ter negotiate you kn^w, ter find 
out if she 's married or di-vorced," he con- 
cluded quickly, as if abandoning for the mo- 
ment his business manner in consideration 
of Rupert's inexperience. " We 're to find 
out her standiu', Roop," he b^an again vrith 
a more judicious blending of ease and teohh 
uicality, "and her contracts, if any, and 
where she lives and her way o' life, and ex- 
amine her books and papers ez to marriages 
and sich, and arbitrate with her gin'rally in 
conversation — yon inside the house and me 
out on the pavement, ready to be called in if 
an interview with business principals is de- 
aired." 

Observing Rupert somewhat perplexed 
and confused with these technicalities, he 
tactfully abandoned them for the present, 
and consulting a pocket-book said, " I 've 
made a memorandum of some pints that 
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well talk over on the joumey^," again 
chained Rupei-t to be punctaally at the stage 
office with his carpet-bag, aod cheerfully de- 
parted. 

When he had disappeared Johnny Filgee, 
without a single word of explanation, fell 
upon his brother, and at once began a vio- 
lent attack of kicks and blows upon his Ittga 
and other easily accessible parts of his per- 
tmn. accompanying his assault with unintel- 
ligible gasps and actions, finally enlminating 
in a flood of tears and the casting of himself 
on his back in the dnst with the capper>fas- 
tened toes of his small boots turning im- 
^inary wheels in the air. Rupert reoeiTed 
these oharacteiisUo marks of despairing and' 
ontraged affection with great forbeanmoe, 
only saying, "There, now, Johnny, quit 
that," and eventually bearing hinL still 
Btni^ling into the house. Here Johnny, 
declaring that he would kill any "Chiny- 
man " that offered to dress him, and bum 
down the house after his brother's infamous 
desertion of it, Rupert was constrained to 
mingle a few nervous, excited tears with his 
brother's outbreak. Whereat Johnny, ad- 
mitting the alleviation of an orange, a four^ 
bladed knife, and ^e reversionary interest 
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in mack of Kupert's pereonal property, be- 
came more sobdned. Sitting there witli 
their arms entwined about each other, the 
sunlight Bearohing the shiftless desolation of 
their motherless home, the few cheap play- 
things they had known lying around them, 
they beguiled themselves vith those charm- 
ing illoaions of th^ fntore intentions com- 
mon to their years — illnsions they only half 
believed themaelTes and half accepted of 
each other. Kupert was quite certain that 
he would return in a few days with a gold 
watch and a present for Johnny,and Johnny, 
with a baleful vision of never seeing him 
again, and a catching breath, magnihcently 
undertook to bring in the wood and build 
the fire and wash the dishes " all of him- 
self." And then there were a few childish 
confidences r^;arding their absent father -— 
then ingenuously playing poker in the Mag- 
nolia Saloon — that might have made tJiat 
puhlio^pirited, genial oompanion somewhat 
uncomfortable, and more tears that were 
half smiling and some brave silences that 
were wholly pathetic, and then the hour for 
Rupert's departure all too suddenly arrived. 
They separated with ostentatious whooping, 
and then Johnny, snddenly ovenxmie with 
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ilie dreadfnlnesB of all earthly things, and 
the hollowneas of life generally, instantly r^ 
solved to run away I 

To do this he prepared himself with a pnr- 
poselesa hatchet, an inoonsistent but long- 
treasured lump of putty and all the angar 
that was left in the craohed sugar -bowl. 
Thus Booontred he sallied fortfi, first to re- 
moTe all traces of his hated eziatenoe that 
might be left in his desk at schooL H the 
master were there he would say Bnpert had 
sent him ; if he was n't, he would climb in at 
the window. The sun was already sinking 
when he reached the clearing and found a 
oavaleade of armed loea around the boildiug. 

Johnny's first oonvictiou was that the mas- 
ter had killed Uncle Ben or Masters, and 
that the men, taking advantage of the ab- 
sence of his — Johnny's — big brother, were 
about to summarily execute him. Observe 
ing no struggle from within, his second be- 
lief was that the master had been suddenly 
elected Governor of California and was 
about to start with a state escort from the 
school-house, and that he, Johnny, was in 
time to see the procession. But when die 
master appeared with MoEinstiy, followed 
fay part of the crowd afoot, this quick-witted 
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chUd of the frontier, from hie aeonre oatlook 
IB the " brush," gathered enough from their 
fragmentary speech to guess the serious pur- 
port of their errand, and thrill with anticipa- 
ticm and slightly or«epy excitement. 

A duel ! A thing hitherto witnessed only 
by grown-up men, afterwards swaggering 
with importance and strange technical blood- 
thirsty words, and now for the first time re- 
served for a hoy — and that boy him, Johnny I 
— to behold in all its fearful completeness I 
A duel I of which he, Johnny, meanly aban- 
doned by his brother, was now exalted per- 
haps to be the only sniriTOr I He could 
scarcely credit bis senses. It was too much I 

To creep through the brush while the pre- 
liminaries were being settled, reach a certain 
silver fir on the appointed ground, and with 
the aid of his now lucky hatchet, climb un- 
seen to its upper boughs, was an exciting 
and difficult task, bat one eventually over- 
come by his short but energetic legs. Here 
he could not only see all that occurred, but 
by a fortunate chance the large pine next ta 
him had been selected as the limit of the 
ground. The sharp eyes of the boy had 
long since penetrated the disguises of the 
remaining masked men, and when the long, 
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lank figure of the master's self-appointed 
Becond took up its position beneath the pines 
in fall view of him, although hidden from 
the spectators, Johnny instantly recognized 
it to be none other than Seth Davis. The 
manifest inocmsistenoy of hia appearance as 
Mr. Ford's second wiUi what Johnny knew 
of his relations to the master was the one 
thing that firmly fixed the incident in the 
boy's memory. 

The men were already in position. Har- 
rison stepped forward to give the word. 
Johnny's down -hanging legs tingled with 
cramp and ezoiten^nt. Why did n't they 
begin? What were they wiuting for? 
What if it were interrupted, or — terrible 
thought — made up at the last moment? 
Would they " holler " out when they were 
hit, or stagger round oonvulsively as they 
did at the " cirkisa " 7 Would they all run 
away afterwards and leave Johnny alone to 
tell the tale 7 And — horrible thonght I — 
would any body believe him ? Would Ru- 
pert ? Bupert, had he " on'y knowed this," 
he would n't have gone away. 

" One " — 

With a child's perfect faith in the invul- 
nerable superiority of his friends, he had not 
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even looked at the muter, bnt only at his 
destined victim. Yet aa the word " two " 
rang oat Johnny's attention was suddenly 
attracted to the saipri^ng fact that the maa- 
tw's second, Beth Davis, bad also drawn a 
pistol, and from behind his tiee was delib- 
erately and stealthily aiming at AIcKinBttyl 
He anderstood it all now — he was a friead 
of the master's. Bully for Seth I 

"Three ! " 

Crack! Z-i-i-pI Crackle t What a fanny 
noise I And yet he was obliged to throw 
himself flat npon the bon^ to keep from 
falling. It seemed to have snapped beneath 
him and benumbed his right leg. He did 
Dot know that the master's bullet, fired in 
the air, had ranged along the bough, strip- 
ping the bark tfarougfaout its length, and 
glancing with half-spent force to infliet a 
slight flesh woond on his leg [ 

He was giddy and a little frightened. 
And he had seen nobody hit, nor nothin'. 
It was all a humbug I Seth had disappeared. 
So had the others. There was a faint sound 
of voices and something like a group in the 
distance — that was alL It was getting 
dark, too, and his leg was still asleep, bnt 
warm and wet. He would get down. This 
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was very difficult, for his leg would not wake 
up, and bat for the occasional support he 
got by striking his hatchet in the tree be 
would hare fallen in desoending. When he 
reached the ground his le^ b^an to pain, 
and looking down he saw that his stoobing 
and shoe were soaked with blood. 

His small and dirty handkerohief, a hard 
wad in his pocket, was insufficient to staunch 
the flow. With a vague recollection of a 
certain poultice applied to a boil on his fa- 
ther's neck, he collected a quantity of soft 
moss and dried yerba buena leaves, and witii 
the aid of his check apron and of one of his 
torn Buspenders tightly wound round the 
whole mass, achieved a baodf^ of such 
elephantine proportions that he could 
scarcely move with it. In fact, like most 
imaginative children, he became slightly ter- 
riSed at his own alarming precautions. 
Nevertheless, although a word or an outcry 
h«m him would have at that moment 
brought the distant group to his assistance, 
a certain respect to himself and his brotbw 
kept him from uttering even a whimper of 
weakness. 

Yet he found refuge, oddly enough, in a 
siqipressed but bitter denunciation of tbe 
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other boys of his acgnaJntance. What wai 
Cal. Harrison doing, while he, Johnny, was 
alone in the woods, woonded in a grown-up 
duel — for nothing would convinoe this 
doughty infant that he had not been an ac- 
tive partioipant? Where was Jimmy Sny- 
der that he did n't oome to his assistance 
with the other fellers ? Cowards all ; they 
were afraid. Ho, ho I And he, Johnny, was 
n't afraid 1 ho — he did n't mind it I Nev- 
erthelesB he had to repeat the phrase two or 
three times nndl, after repeated struggles to 
move forward through the brush, he at last 
sank down exhausted. By this time the dis- 
tant group had slowly moved away, carry- 
ing Bomethiog between them, and leaving 
Johnny alone in the fast coming darkness. 
Yet even this desertion did not affect him as 
strongly as his implicit belief in the cowardly 
treachery of his old aMoeiatea. 

It grew darker and darker, until the open 
theatre of the late conflict appeared enclosed 
in funereal walls ; a cool searehing breath of 
air that seemed to have crept through the 
bmcken and andergrowth like a stealthy 
animal, lifted the curls nn his hot forehead. 
He grasped his hatchet firmly as against 
possible wild beasts, and as a medicinal and 
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remedial preeantion, took another tarn mtii 
his saspender around his baodage. It oc- 
curred to him then that he Tould probably 
die. They would all feel exoeediugly sorry 
and alarmed, and regret having made him 
wash himself on Saturday night. They 
would attend his funeral in large numbers 
in the little graveyard, where a white tomb- 
stone inscribed to "John Filgee, fell in a 
dnel at the age of seven," would be awaiting 
him. He would for^Te his brother, hia 
father, and Mr. Ford. Yet even then he 
vaguely resented a few leaves and twigs 
dropped by a woodpecker in the tree above 
him, with a shake of his weak fist and an 
incoherent declaration that they could n't 
" play no babes in the wood on him." And 
then having composed himself he once more 
turned on hb side to die, as became the 
seion of a heroic race I The free woods, 
touched by an upspringing wind, waved their 
dark arms ahove him, and higher yet a few 
patient stars silently ranged themselves 
around his pillow. 

But with the rising wind and stars came 
the swift trampling of horses' hoofs and the 
flashing of lanteniB, and Doctor Duchesne 
and the master swept dovm into the opening. 
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"It was here," aaid the master quickly, 
** but they must have taken him od to his 
own home. Let ns follow." 

" Hold on a moment," said the doctor, who 
had halted before the tree. "What's all 
this? Why, it 'a baby Filgee — by thunder!" 

In another moment they had both dis- 
mounted and were leaning over the half con- 
doioiia child. Johnny turned his feverishly 
bright eyes from the lantern to the master 
and back ^;ain. 

" What is it, Johnny boy 7 " asked the 
master tenderly. " Were you lost ? " 

With a gleam of feveriBh exaltation, 
Johnny rose, albeit wanderingly, to the ooca- 
sion! 

"Hit!" he lisped feebly, *' Hit in a doelll 
at the age of theren." 

" What I " asked the bewildered master. 

But Doctor Duchesne, after a mngle swift 
scrutiny of the boy's face, had unearthed him 
from his nest of leaves, laid him in his lap, 
and deftly ripped away the preposterous 
handle. ** Hold the light here. By Jove I 
he tells the truth. Who did it, Johnny 7 " 

But Johnny was silent. In an interval 
of feverish oonsciousness and pun, his per. 
oeption and memory had been quickened ; 
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a auspicioD of the real cauae of his disiwter 
had dawned upon him — but hia ohildiah lipa 
vere heroically eealad. The master glanced 
appealingly at the Doctor. 

"Take him before yon in tbe saddle to 
MoKinstry'a," said the latter promptly. " I 
«an attend to both." 

The master lifted tbe boy tenderly in bis 
arms. Johnny, stimulated by tbe prospect 
of a free ride, became feebly interested in 
his fellow sufferer. 

" Did Tbeth bit him bad ? " be asked. 

" Seth ? " echoed the master, wildly. 

'* Yeth. I theed him when he took aim." 

Tbe master did not reply, but the next 
moment Johnny felt himself clasped in his 
arms in the saddle before him, borne like a 
whirlwind in the direotaon of tbe MoKinatry 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Thet found the vonnded mau lying in 
the front room upon a mdelj extemporized 
couch of bearskins, he having sternly de- 
clined the effeminacy of his wife's bedroom. 
In the possibility of a fatal termination to 
his wound, and in obedience to a grim fron- 
tier tradition, be had al»o refused to have his 
boots removed in order that he might " die 
with them on," as became his anoeatral cus- 
tom. Johnny was therefore speedily made 
comfortable in the McKinstry bed, while Dr. 
Dochesne gave his whole attention to his 
more serious patient. The master glanced 
hurriedly around for Mrs. McKinstry. She 
was not only absent from the room, but there 
seemed to be no suggestion of her presence 
in the house. To his greater surprise the 
hurried inquiry that rose to his lips was 
checked by a significant warning from the 
attendant. He sat down beside the now 
sleeping boy, and awaited the doctor's return 
with his mind wandering between the condi- 
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tion of the little sufferer aod the smgnlar 
revelation tliat had momeDtarilj escaped his 
childish lips. If Johcny had actually seen 
Seth fire at McKinstry, the latter's myste- 
riouB wound was accounted for— but not 
Seth's motive. The act was so utterly in- 
comprehensible and inconsistent with Seth's 
avowed hatred of the master that the b<^ 
must have been delirions. 

He was roused by the entrance of the 
surgeon. " It 's not so bad aa I thought," 
he said, with a reassuring nod. " It was a 
mighty close shave between a shattered bone 
and a severed artery, but we 've got the ball, 
and he '11 pull through in a week. By Jove I 
though — the old firewater was more oon- 
oemed about finding the ball than living or 
dying 1 Gro in there — he wants to see you. 
Don't let him talk too much. He 's called 
in a lot of his friends for some reasmi or 
other — and there 's a r^nlar mass-meeting 
in there. Go in, and get rid of 'em. I 'U 
look after baby Iilgee — though the little 
chap will be all right agun after anotiier 
dressing." 

The master cast a hurried look of relief at 
the suiv;eoii, and ]'eentei-ed the front room. 
It was filled with men whom the master in* 
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Btinotavely reoognued as his fonoer ttAver- 
saries. But tbey gave way before him with 
a certun rude respect and half abashed sym- 
pathy as McEinstry called him to his side. 
The vounded man grasped his hand. " lift 
me up a bit," he whispered. The master 
■Misted him with difficulty to his elbow. 

" Gentlemen I " said McEinstry, with a 
characteristic wave of his crippled hand 
towards the crowd as he laid the other on 
the master's shoulder. " Ye heerd me talkin' 
a minit ago ; ye beer me now. This yer 
young man as we 've slipped np on and mes- 
kalkilated has told the truth — every time I 
Ye ken tie to him whenever and wherever ye 
want to. Ye ain't expected to feel ez I feal, 
in course, but the man ez goes back on Aim 
— quolls with me. That 's all — and thanks 
for inqoiring friends. Ye 'U git now, boys, 
and leave him a minit with me." 

The men filed slowly out, a few linger- 
ing long enough to shake the master's hand 
with grave earnestness, or half smiling, half 
abashed embarrassment. The master re- 
ceived the proffered reoonciliation of these 
men, who but a few hours before would have 
lynched him with equal sincerity, with oold 
bewilderment As the door okMed on the 
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last of tbe party he turned to McKiostiy. 
The wouniled man had §iiDk down agsin, 
but was T^;arding with drowsy aatUfactiou 
a leaden bullet he was holding betwees his 
finger and thumb. 

" This yer shot, Mr. Ford," he said ia a 
slow voice, whose weakness was only indi- 
cated by its extreme deliberation, " never 
kem from the gun I gave ye — and was never 
fired by you." He paused and then added 
with hia old dull abBtraotion, " It 's a long 
time since I 've run agin anythin' that makes 
me feel more — kam." 

In Mr. MoKinstry's weak ooadition the 
master did not dare to make Johnny's reve- 
lation known to him, and contented himself 
by simply pressing his hand, but the next 
moment the wounded man resomed, — 

** That ball jest fita Seth's navy revolver 
— and the hound hes made tracks outer the 
country." 

" But what motive could he have in at- 
tacking you at snch a time?" asked the 
master. 

" He reckoned that either I 'd kill yaa 
and so he 'd got shut of us both in that way, 
without it being noticed ; or if I missed yon, 
the others would hang yoa — ez they kalld* 
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264 CMBBST. 

lated to — for kiUin^ me/ The idea kem 
to bim when he overheard yoo hintiii' joa 
would n't return my fire." 

A shuddering oonviotion that McEiustiy 
had divined the real truth passed orer Uie 
master. In the impulse of the moment he 
again would have corroborated it by reTeat 
tng Johnny's story, but a glance at the 
growing feverishneas of the wounded man 
checked his utterance. " Don't talk of it 
now,"'he said hurriedly. "Enough forme 
to hnow that you acquit me. I am here 
now only to beg yon to compose yourself 
nntil the doctor comes back — aa you seemed 
to be aloue, and Mrs. McKinstry " — he 
stopped in awkward embarraaament. 

A aingidar confusion overspread the in- 
valid's face. " She bed steppt out afore 
this happened, owin' to oontraiiy opinions 
betwixt me and her. Ye mont hev noticed, 
Mr. Ford, that gin 'rally she didn't 'pear to 
cotton to ye I Thar ain't a woman a goin' 
ez is the ekaJ of Blair Rawlins' darter in 
niissin' a man and keeping him in fighdn' 
order, but in matters like things that con- 
sam herself and Cress, I begin to think, 
Mr. Ford, that somehow, she ain't exakly — ■ 
kam ! Bein' kam yourself, ye '11 pat aay 
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unpleasantneBB down to tliat. Wotever yoa 
hear from her, and, for the matter o' that, 
from her own darter too — for I'm takin' 
back the foolishness I said to ye over yon 
about your runnin' off with Cress — yon 11 
remember, Mr. Ford, it war n't from no ill 
feeling to you, in her or Cress — but on'y a 
want of kami I moat her had my ideas 
about Cress, you mout hev had yours, and 
that fool Dabney moot her had hia ; but it 
war n't the old woman's — nor Cresey's — it 
war n't Blair Rawlins' darter's idea — nor 
yet her darter's ! And why ? For want o' 
kamI Times I reckon it was left out o' 
woman's nater. And bein' kam yourself, 
you understand it, and take it all in." 

The old look of drowsy pain had settled 
so strongly in hie red eyes again that the 
master was fain to put his hand gently over 
them, and with a ftunt smile beg him to 
oompose himself to sleep. This he finally 
did after a whispered suggestion that he 
himself was feeling " more kam." The 
master sat for some moments with his hand 
upon the sleeping man's eyes, and a vague 
and ondefinable sense of loneliness seemed 
to fall upon him from the empty rafters of 
the silent and deserted house. The rising 
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wind mouied fitfolly aroimd its bleak shell 
with the despairmg eonnd of far and for- 
ever reoeding voices. So stroDg was the 
impression that when the doctor and Mo- 
Blinetiy'B attending brother reentered the 
room, the master still lingM«d bedde the 
bed with a daaed eenaation of abandonment 
that the doctor's practical reassming smile 
could hardly dispeL 

"He's doing splendidly now," he said^ 
listening to the sleeper's more r^ular res- 
piration : " and I 'd advise yon to go now, 
Mr. Ford, before he wakes, lest he might be 
tempted to excite himself by talking to yon 
again. He 's really qnite ont of danger 
now. Good-night I I 'U drop in on yon at 
the hotel when I retnm." 

The master, albeit still confused and be- 
wildered, felt his way to the door and ont 
into 4^e open night. The wind was stiU 
deap^ringly wrestling with the tree -tops, 
but the far receding voices seemed to be 
growing fainter in the distance, until, as he 
passed on, they too seemed to pass away for- 
ever. 

Monday morning had come ^ain, and 
the uLaster was at his desk in the school- 
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house early, with a still damp a.nA inky 
copy of the Star fresh from the press be- 
fore him. The free breath of the piues tw 
blowing in the window, and bringing to hia 
eare the distant voices of his slowly gather* 
ing floch, as he read as follows : — 

" The perpetrator of the dastardly oat^ 
rage at the Indian Spring Academy on 
Thursday last— ^ which, through unfortunate 
misrepresentation of the facts, led to a pre- 
mature oalling out of several of our most 
public-spirited citizens, and culminated in a 
most regrettable encounter between Mr. Mc- 
Kinstry and the accomplished and estimable 
principal of the school — has, we regret to 
say, escaped condign punishment by leav- 
ing the country with his relations. If, as is 
seriously whispered, he was also guilty of an 
unparalleled offence against a chivalrous 
code which will exclude him in the future 
from ever seeking redress at the Court of 
Honor, our citizens will be only too glad 
to get rid of the contamination of being 
obliged to arrest him. Those of onr readers 
who know the high character of the two 
gentlemen who were thus forced into a hos- 
tile meeting, will not be surprised to know 
tiiat the most ample apologies were tendered 
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on both Bides, and that the entente cordiale 
has been thoronghl; restored. The bullet 
— which it is said played a highly impor- 
tant part in the sabseqnent explanation, 
proving to have come from a revolver fired 
1^ some ootsider — has been extracted from 
Mr. MoKinstry's thigh, and he is doing 
mU, with every proepeot of a speedy re- 
covery." 

Smiting, albeit not ancomplacendy, at this 
valuable contribation to history from an un- 
fettered press, his eye fell upon the next 
paragraph, perhaps not so complacently: — 

"■ Benjamin Danbigny, Esq., who left 
town for Saoramento on important bofli- 
ness, not entirely unconnected with his new 
interests in Indian Springs, will, it is m- 
mored, be shortly joined by his wife, who 
has been enabled by his recent good fortune 
to leave her old home in the States, and 
take her proper proud position at his side. 
Although personally unknown to Indian 
Springs, Mrs. Daubigny is spoken of as a 
beaatiful and singularly accomplished wo- 
man, and it is to be regretted that her hus- 
band's interests will compel them to abandon 
Indian Springs for Sacramento as a future 
residence. Mr. Daubigny was accompanied 
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by bis private ftecretary Rapert, the eldest 
son of H. Q. Filgee, Esq., who has been a 
promising graduate of the Indian Spring 
Aoademy, and offers a bright example to 
the youth of this district. We are happy 
to learn that his ^ounger brother is recover^ 
ing rapidly from a slight accident received 
last week through the incautious handling 
of firearms." 

The master, with his eyes upon the paper, 
remained ao long plunged in a reverie that 
the Bchool-toom was quite filled and his lit 
tie flock was wonderingly regarding him be* 
fore he recalled himself. He was hurriedly 
reaching his hand towards the bell when he 
was attracted by the rising figure of Octa- 
via Dean. 

" Please, sir, yon did n't ask if we had 
any news I " 

" True — I forgot," said the master smil- 
ing. "Well, have you anything to tell 
ns?" 

"Yes, sir. Creasy McKingtiy has left 
BchooL" 

" Indeed I " 

" Yes, »r ; she *8 married.** 

" Married," repeated the master with an 
effort, yet conscious of the eyes concentrated 
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opoD his colorless face. "Married — and 
to vbom ? " 

" To Joe Masters, «r, at the Baptist 
Chapel at Big BlnfF, Sonday, an' Marm 
MoKinstry was thar with her." 

There wae a momentary and breatUess 
pause. Then the voices of his little pupils 
— those s^e and sweet truants from tradi* 
tion, those gentle but relentless historians 
of the future — rose around him in shrill 
chorus : — 

*' Why, loe knowed it all along, eir ! " 
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